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PREFACE. 


RD REPOINC XJ” Hex I firſt ſaw the Empreſs of Morocco + 


I: V7, & though I found it then to be a Rapſody of 


& 70n-ſenſe, I was wery well contented to bawe 
WE=e let it paſs, that the Reputation of 4 new 
OO AC & Autbour might not be wholly damn'd;, but 
that be might be enceurag'd to make bis 

Audience ſome part of amends another time. 12 order to 
this, I ftrain'd a point of Conſcience to cry up ſome paſſages 
of tbe Play, which T bop'd would recommend it to the liking 
of the more favourable Judges. But the ill report it bad 
from thoſe that had ſeen it at Whitehall, had already done 
its Buiſneſs with Tudicious Men. It was generally diſ- 
lik'd by them; and but for the help of Scenes and Habit, 
and a Dancing Tree, even the Ludgate Audience had for- 
ſaken it. \ After this il} ſmcceſs, one would have thought the 
Poet ſhould have been ſufficiently mortified, and though he 
were n(t naturally modeſt, ſhould at leaſt have deferr'd the 
ſbowing of bis Impudeace till s fitter ſeaſon. But inſtead 
of this, he has written before þis Play, the moſt arrogant, 
calumniating, ill.manner'd, and ſenſeleſs Preface I ever 
ſaw. This upſtart illiterate Scribler, who lies mere open to 
cenſure then any writer of the Age, comes amongſt the Poets, 


like one of the Earth-born Brethrez, and bis firſt buiſneſs 
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The Preface. 
inthe Werld is, to Attach and Murder all bis Fellows. This 


I confeſs rais 'd a little Indionation in me, as much as I was 
capable of, for ſo contemptible a Ir etch, and made me 
think it ſomewhat neceſſary that e ſhould be wade un Ex- 
ample, to the diſcouragement of all ſuch. petulant 1! Wri- 
ters, and that he ſhould be dragg'd out of that Obſcurity to 
2 birh his own Pociry would for car bave condemn'd him. 
I kaew inaced that toIFrite againſt him, was to do him too 
orect an Hononr : But [ conſder*d Ben. Johnſon had done it 
before to Deeker,our, Authors Pred ceſſor, whom he chaſtis' 4 
in his Poetaſter H 17 tet 7 Character of Crilpinus ;and brought 
him in Vomiting up his F1 uſtian and Non-ſenſe. Should our 
Poet have been introdned in the ſame manner, be miſt 
 bawe diſgoro'd his whole Play ere he had "2s cleansd. 
Newer did I fee ſuch a conſuſ'd heap of falſe Grammar, 
improper Engliſh, ftrain'd Hyperboles, and downright Bulls. 
His Plot 5s incoherent and full of abſurdities ; and the Cha- 
rafters of his Perſons ſo ill cheſen, that they are all either 
Knaves or Fools ; only bis Knawes are Fools into the Bar. 
gain: aud ſo muſt be of neceſſity while th:y are in his Man. 
agement, ' They all ſpeake alike, and without diſtinCion of 
Charafter : That is, every one Rants and Swapgers, and 


talks Non-ſenſe abundantly. H: ſteals notoriouſly from his 


Contemporaries 3 but be ſo alters the property, by diſguiſing 
his Theft in ill Engliſh, and bad Applications, that he 
makes the Child his own by deforming it, Male dum re. 
citas incipit efle tuus. A Poet when be ſees his thoughts 
in ſo ill dreſs, 3s aſham'd to confeſs they ever below dio 
him. For the Latine and Greek Authors, he had certainly 
done them the ſame injurie he has done the Engliſh, but 


that he has the excuſe of Aretine for not railing again$f 
Cod : 


he Preface. # 
God : he Stcals not from them, becauſe he never knew them. 
In ſhort, he's an Animal of a moſt deplor'd unaerſtanding, 
without Reading & Converſation: his being is in a twilight 
of Sence,ana ſome glimmering of thonght which he can never 
faſhion cither into Wit or Engliſh, His Stile is Boiſterous 
and Rough Hewen: his Rhyme incorrigibly lewd, and his 
numbers perpetually harſh and ill founding. That little 
Talent which he has is Fancy. He ſometimes labours with 
2 thought, but with the Pudder he makes to bring it into 
the IVorld, 'tis commonly Still-born : ſo that for want . of 
Learning and Elocation, he will never be able to expreſs any 
thing either naturally or juſtly. This ſubjects him on all 
occaſions to falſe alluſions, and miStaken points of Wit. As 
for Tudgement be hss not the leaſt grain of it : and therefore 
all bis Plays will be:a mere confuſion. What a bea$lly 
Patternof a King, whom he intends vertuous, has be ſhown 
in his Muley Labas © Tet be is the only perſon who 3s kept 
to his Character ; for he is a perpetual Fool : and' 1 dare 
undertake that if be were Play'd by Nokes, who ASted juſt 
ſuch another Monarch in Mackbeth, it would give new life 
to the Play, and do it more good then all its Devils, But 
of all omen, the Lord Bleſs us from his Laula : no body 
can be. ſafe from ber , ſhe 3s ſo naturally mifchievons, that 
e kills without th2 leaſt occaſion, for the mere Letchery of 
Blood-ſhed. T ſuſpe& be took ber CharaSter from the poiſon- 
ing Woman, wh), they ſay, makes almo$t as little ceremony 
of a Murder as that Queen, It were endleſs. to run over 
the reſt ; but they are all of the ſame $'amp: Hes has a 
heavy band at Fools, and a great felicity in writing ' Non- 
ſenſe for them. Fools they will be in ſfaght of him. Hz; 
King, his two Empreſſes, his Villain aud his Sub-villain,nay 
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' The Preface. 

bis Heroe have all a certain natural caſt of the Father : one 

turn of the Countenance goes through all bj Children, Their 

Polly was born and bred in 'em; and ſomething of the 
Flkanah will be viſible. Our Poet in writing Fools, þas 

very much in him of that Sign-po$t Fainter, who was far 

mous only for drawing Roſes; when a Vintner d:ſir'd him to 

paint bim a Lyon, he anſwer'd he would dv it to content hint, 

but be was ſure it would be like a Roſe. Tet ſince the com- 

mon Andience'are much of his levell, and both the preat 

Vilgar and the ſmall ( as Mr. Cowly calls them) are apt 

t9 admire what they do not underſtand; Comne 1gnotum ha- 

bent pro magnifico) 4nd think all which rumbles 3s He. 

roick : [t will be nv wonder if be paſs for a great - Authour 

amongſt Town Fools and City Wits. IW ith theſe Men, they 

who laugh at him, will be;thought enwious , for they will be 

ſure to riſe up in Arms for, Non-ſenſe, and violently defend a 
cauſe, in which they are engag'd by the tyes of Nature and 

Education. But it will beforgthe benefit of Mankind herc- 

efter, to vbſerve what kintof People they are, who ſrequent 

this Play : that Men of common ſenſe may know whom to 

ſhun. Tet I dare aſſure the Reader, that one half of the 

faults and abſurdities are not ſhown; what 1s here, 3s only 

Selefted Fuſtian, Tmpertinencesand falſs Grammar, There 

is as much behind as would reaſonably damn as many Plays 

as there are) Afis : for 1 am ſurethere are no four Lines to- 

v,; F 

gether, which are free from ſome errour ; and commonly a 
groſs one. But here is enough to take ataſt of him : to have 
obſery'd all, were to have ſwell 'd a Volume, and have jnads 
you pay as dear for a Fools Pifjure, as you have done for 
Dis Tragedy with Sculptures. 
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Erratas inthe EPIST LE. 


My LORD, The Impudence of $:riblers, &c. 

UR Poet to ſhew he has as little Manners as Wit, be- 
gins his Addreſs to his Patron with Impudence, and in- 
ſtead of making thoſe humble and modeſt approaches 
which become him to a perſon of his Patrons great 
quality, he very ſaucily ( as he phraſes it ) Attacks him, 
that is, mounts his wooden Pegaſus, and runs a tilt at him, or at beſt 
rides cheek by jole by him, and makes his dumb Beaſt Wince and 
Kick Dirt in the F:ce of all his fellow Impudent. Scriblers, whom he 
looks down with much contempt upon, as Raſcalls not worthy to hold 
his Stirrup, nor to walk by his Horſe fides, whilſt he keeps company 
with Princes. Wheace ariſes this mighty pride? 1s it the extraordi- 
nary mettle of his Fexſt, vhe rich trappings of his Muſc, t efplendid 
equipage he rides in, that makes him thus ſcorn the poor Hackney 
Jades of other Scriblers 2 1 am afraid the following page will prove the 
contrary z nay, I need go no farther then his own coafcſſions in this 
Epiſtle; ſo that tor all thar I can perce.ve, he is bur a Jackanapes a 


Horſe-back, that becauſe his prances and makes ſport to the peo- 


ple, is proud of being ridiculous, and envicuſly bites his fellow Jack. 
anapes that would fain get a Horſe-back as well as himſelf, Pur 
what is ic that he excuſes his ſellow Scriblers of £ 

The Impnudence, &c, | as [o corrugtcd the 01iginal deſign of Dd cations, 
that before I dare tell you this trifle begs your Leraſh.ps Proteftien, 1 ought 
firſt to examine on what grounds I mule the Atrack z for now every thing 
that e're (aw the Staze, bow modeft ſoruer it has been there, without dar:ns 
19 ſhew its face akove three days, has yet the arroganceiothraſt it ſelf ini 
the World in Print, with a gr-at name b:fore it —— wherethe Fawnix2 
Scrib'er ſhall compendiouſly ſay —— &c, And thus a Dedication mwhic, 
was formerly apreſent to a Pirſow of Luality, u nox male a Liicllo, him, 
nhi'ft the Poet either ſuppoſes his Patron ſ yrea' a *0t, as 10 de'end th 
in Print which he hift off the Stage, or mates himſelf a greater in aching 4 
faionr frem him which be nereexpeits to ob ain, 


Yeren 


MYXE SOUXE STE SIEGE EX 7 SET ©T YET © 5 YE) ae dye þ SOS 


_ 

.h - 

3-K 

<8 

-4uq 
—& 
25% 

or” 

SIT + 
Xx 
= 

& 
be = T7) 
«hed 

- 
524 
f < 
E-& 
—_ 
PL. 
Per 

; I 
bogs 
 - 

WF - + 

PR. 

= ) 

30 

k.. 

—_— 

Bog SS  - 

i © 

_ 

. a” 

” ol 
FL 

——- 

EC + 

.” 

. == y 

 - 
MX 
2 
” a of 

Fe. p- 

PT - . 

my ts 

+" 
FA 

8 

Fra . 

_— -_— 

RE 

Wn: 

ES 

£5 TY 
+.2 

+ 
eZ 

b- + eas 
_. -- 

- 1 

EE 
£2 FY 
26 
PE» 
FEE. 
a» 
E. 
wo 
< 
.. 
þ Bo 
RA, 

- Fd 

= 

Pad 

= 

We. L 

A 

RE 
be < 
£2 

"3X3 

"= . 

6-H > 

> 

"SY ? 
—* - 

-{t 
By” ” 

AO 
x4 
REF. 

a Sa 

Reg 
£2208 

v = , 

+ 

Ve. 
Tee 
he, 

"C00 

-» hs 

-+ 0 - 
x 1 
PC: 

-— 2% 
Ls 
7" 
ES 
«* 
= 

_— 

v2 
PEE 
<= 

= 

I vo 

LR 

«MH F 

© 

AN 
AC 

WE 

$ FA - 

* 
> 

_—_ * 

PI Ther —_ 

b; "_" 

IF 

* 

FY 
Bs © 
S4 
3 
f 
237 
Me 
= 
— XY - 
T 
2 

"2D 
IL » 
2 SoB 

PE. 

1-5 

0" 

5, 
WS 
RY 
be 
- = 

" \ he 

> 
_- 

» 3g 
£08 
= 7 
E - . 
x2 

PC... 

-— 
DRE 
 / 

- 8 

7 
$21 
" 
Y ”- 
= 
Wn, 
fy E 0 
| _ 
"ED 
<ag 
—s 
By 
_— 
= 
E 
Me - 
A 
bo I 
i 
* 
'2 
5 +. 
-N 
"WM, 
BY 
# 
Ly 
"+ 
FLY = 
2 
% "" 
Lo , 
Pee. 
1500 
PR 
= 
"i 
- 
S wy 
"Ry ; 
es 
= wh 
« 8 
= 
"4% 
$1 
Vt 
Ip 
os. 
S *1 
7 : 
—- 
7s 
7 
(236 
"IT 
2 
*; 
(= 
7 ; 
ES ” 
L , 
- 
- "Wp p 
i. 
5.4065 
2-=c 
1:1 
"F# 0 
po 
: = 
Ly 
.<*s 
np 
T ry 
E 
be. 
*5 x 

2 ” 
A E- 

. - 

IS 
- tant [ 
fm” 
= - 
2 
"= 
2 
Y 
; 4 
I 
_ . 
—= 
pr 
—__ 
Lo 
WE F 
[Tx 
— 
oc 
#r 
»£3 
5 
520 
5 
5 £ 
» {jm 
Fw 
Pc 
*S 
= 
2 
Es 
DS . 
5 

S 

PW - = 

= 
"IS 
37 
& 

= 

OP! 

- EY 
2 
_— 
x " 
\ 
b- 
Os. 
2, On - 
" 

« 
A 

* 

- 


/ 


- 


\ Frrata's in the Epiſtle. 

This is the ſum of his Accuſation, and of the firſt part of his Fpi- 
tle. To let pa's the Non-ſenſe of corruptino the Original deſign of 
D-dication*, 3Sif one mans 'e{1 ns Could corrupt anothers, And of 
a Didication nhich was a preſent becoming 4 Libell, as it Dedications 
wereli.e Ale in Summer, the fame Deqication which was a preſent, 
could fo.vre intoa Libellz Theſenſe of the whole is this : Impudent 
Scriblers, that is, Sawcy and Fooliſh Writers, by making great per- 
{ons patronizetheir damn'd Plays ; rhat by Attacking tbem with Trifles, 


*makeall Dedications (o ſuſpeRed for Libells ; that he dares not At- 


ta:k his Parron with his Trifile, before he tells him on what grounds be 
dos it, leaſt he ſhould be thought a Libeller as well as they One 
would think by the horrid blaſter that he madeat Starting, the ſawcy- 
nels wherewith he demeans himſelf all along in his Epiſtle to (o great 
4 perſon 2s his Pacron, the contempt he ſhews to his poor tellow 
Sc:iblers, ſtrutting and crowing over them at the rate he does, that for 


certain he muſt be ſome extraordinary iaſpired mortal, his Piay ſome 
very tranſceadent piece, and his Dedication ſo ſecure from being a 


Libell, that ( to ſpeak. in his own phaſe) he infinitely obliges his 
Patron ro coneſcend to erant him that honewr, But alas! this Huff, 
like all thoſe in his Play, dwindles, when examind, into non-ſenſe 
or nothing, Here all that he has to ſay againſt che poor Wretches is, 
t112t they 2re fo ſawcy and impudcent as to Attack great perſons with 
Trifles, and yet confeſles he do's the fame ; and this he takes a greac 
deal of pains to prove is plain Libelling of them, and by conſequence 
{ though he is ſofilly as not to (ee it) is induſtrious to prove himſelf 
2 Libeller and 1mpudent Seribler, And ( as there is always ſure to be 
Non ſenſe in the tayle of all his hufts ) All that he has to ſay for fim- 
{c1f is. that he has gro»nds ſor what he do's, as it any one could have 
g-0:nds for Libelling a Perſon of Honour, For taking Livell in the 
ſtrifteſt and moſt proper fignification,to ſay a Man hes grounds to wr:: 


-a Libell of any one, is to ſay, he has grounds to write a paper full of 


Scandalous lycs of him, which non-ſenfically infers the lyes he writes 
of him are trve, Bur ſuppoſe he will rake Libell in the largeſt ygai- 
fication, that is, only a ſcandalous piper, then the more groun.'s he 
bra_s of, the worſe he makes ihe bufine(ls, Such a ?ur-bliad Animal 
ts our Poet, that he cannot ſee to the end 6f his own ſentences, bur 
betore he gers half way, knocks his fooliſh head againſt ſome non- 
ſenſe, inconvenience, contradiction or other. Fut he will fay, [ 


cake him up before he is down, by Trifle he means mod:ft T rifles that 
| po never 
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Erratg's in the Epiſile. 
muer durſt ſhow their Faces upon the Stage above three days , As it a Fool, 
whether modeſt or ſawcy,were not a Fool, A Fool is a Fool. and a Trifle 
is a Trifle, whether modeſt or impudent ; and the more impudent the 
worſe. And Iam ure his is an impudent Trifle, that being ſo wretched 
a one, durſt not only ſhew its Face pon a Court Stage, but after dedl- 
cate it ſelf ro a Perſon of ſo great quality and honour as its Patron, and 
had the impudence to begin that very Dedication with [Impudence, this 
is Impudence upon Impudence, I bur ſtill you miſtae him, he intends 
not when hecalls his P'ay a Trifle, that you ſhould be ſo dull as to 
think it ſo, he only ſays this to ger a Complement, Then I ſhall 
for once diſappoint him,” and take Tim at his word, and- by the fol- 
lowing pages prove it the moſt non-ſenfical and ridiculous Trifle that 
ever was writtenz and himſelf an impudens Scriiler, that not only 
has corrupted the Original deſign of Dedications, but of all Verſe and 
Tragedy. For whereas the deſign of Verſe is to pleaſe the Ear with 
the Chimeand Muſick of ity and of Tragedy to move Admiration 
©and Paſſion, he by his blundering hobling Verſe, diſagreeing and 
( ro imitate his non-ſenſe )) almoſt never-riming rime, has made all 
Verſe ridiculous; and by his fooliſh, barbarous, and unnatural Cha- 
racers, vn fe Deſigns, childiſh Turns and Tricks; and theſe 
clothed with intolerable Fuſtian, nauſeous and ſenſcleſs Huifing, end- . 
leſs Tautology, and palpable Non-ſenſe, has debaſed Tragedy to 
farce, and accordingly upon theridiculous mirth of it, depends the ſole 
ſucceſs this merry Tragedy has had among Fools. So that by all his 
Wincing and Floundring to daſh out the Teeth of others, he has but 
bemired and bogged himſelf. Others he calls fanning Scriblers, and 
conlefles himſelt an impudent Attacker, Others if the worſt come to 
. the worſt, do but mate So's of themſelves, in as ing fat ours of their 
Patrons which they never expett to ottain, for that is the only horn of 
his Dilemma that he can hure his weak brethren with; and if they 
muſt be gored the wound will not be mortat: tor 1 hope any one may 
if hepleaſe make bold with hiuſelf, Bur it is apparent by his arro- 
gance, he neither thinks nor deſigns tro make hin-felt a Sot : thento 
turn his own hornupon him, it is as appar: nt from his own conf flion, 
how bold he makes withthe favour of his Patron, and how guilty he 
is of that very 1-pudence he ſo much rails againſt, Ay ! —- Bux he 
lays he has grounds for it. This indeed ſeems to be a pretty Riddle, 
and well worth examining, that he ſhould have grounds for being 1ms- 
puaent, And he Apologizes finely, toconteſs that truly he js verv 
@ Q >: 
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Errata's in the Epiſtle. 


Sawcy and Aﬀronting in making an Attack with ſuch 3 Trifle buthe 
has reaſon for it: I cannot deviſe how he will prove it ; but- I am 
ſure the morereaſons he brings for his Sawcyne(s, the more Sawcy he 
is, ſo ill does he mend the matter, However, I long to ſee what 
theſe reaſons are; and it is high time we came at them for he pro- 
miſed in the beginning of the Epiſtle, that he would examrn thems the 
 firftihing he dia, ſo careful was he'then to ſhow his good Breeding ; 
and it. is one point of Manners to perform what one promiſes, eſpe- 
cially to great People z but his memory it (ecms 1s very ſhort; for he 
has no ſooner mace the promiſe, but ke inſtantly forgets it, and ſpends 
above half his 1 piſtlein fill; railing, wichout ſo much as once men- 
tioning the grounds he promiſed, as it is always the manner of fools 
co talk a great while about nothing, before they come to the poi:r, 
But now we ſhall have them, 
But my Lord, whilſt 1 trouble you with this lind of aiſcomſe, 1 beg 
you would not think 1 arfign 

Ridiculons Poet, does he think (o great a Perſon as his Patron trou- 
bles himſelf with the fooliſh deſigns of ſuch a VVretch ? He begs to 
be thapghr conſiceravic, 

To give rules tothe Preſs, as others have done to the Stage, 
No, Heavea forbid he ſhould, chey would be miſerable Rules, his 
Printing would be like his Writing , he would do by Lettersas he does 
_ by Words, take any that comes next, as he puts Freath tor the 
Mind, Hands for the Tongue, Eyes for the Noſe, &'c, and makes 
an unintelligible Poetical cant : ſo he would; A for 8; and B, for C, 
and I& any body read his Cant that could. 
Or that 1 find fault with their Dedicaticys tn Complement 10 my own : 
No, that s a Trick 1 do net preteud to, 

Our Authour continues his good Manners: He talks of nothing 
throughout the Epiſtle, but Impudence, Fanning Scriblers, compendions 
Sots and Tricks, He behaves himſelf rath.r like ſome malapert Coun» 
try Juſtice upon the Fench, in equal Commiſſion with the Judge, 
and examining fawning Scriblers with Authority, then a poor Poer 
at. the Feet of a great Perſon, on whoſe ſavour he depends, And now 

- having all along rail'd ac Scriblers and Dedicators of bad Plays, indi- 
red a] ſuch for L ibellers, proved e'm by dint of Logick Compendious 
Sots, and yet alter ail, having fooliſhly conleſſed himſelf guilty of the 
ſame Crimes, tearing by conſequence that he had intangled himſel' in his 
own Nooze ; and that he it ia fo plaina Caſe could bring himſelf off, 
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Errata's in the Epiſtle 


he muſt.be ſuſpeRed to deal in ſtrange tricks of Legerdemain, he re- 
plies .vety peartly, No, my Lord, no ſuch matter, I hare no occaſion 
tor any Tricks, whatI have done I have grownds for, and the reaſon 
of my Attac:, was this. And now we come full butt upon his Grewnds : 
Beſides your particalar fauours in the publick honours you have conde/- 
cended ts grant this Play, and its Authour, have heightn:d my ſenſe of 
| Gratitude beyond my power of expreſſing it, This Play, which for x0= 
other merit durſt tale Sanftuary here, throws it ſelf at your fect 44 your 
ern, the Story of which I owe to your hands, &c, 


a ,.. A RS $i. we i. Lv; 


| W hat a Medley of confounded ſtuff is here ? inthe publich, honours 
| you have condeſcended ; condeſcend honours is a new and a very pro- 
1 per phraſe, To grant this Play and its Amthour, haue heigh'ned my ſenſe. 


Here he diftinguiſhes betwixt himſelf and the Auchour of the Play 
if ſpoke with deſign, it is the only thing in the Epiſtle chat has Wir 
in it; for no one but would be aſhamed of owning ſuch a Play, bur 
there is very little reaſon co think that is his deſign, and fo I muſt 
place it amonz the reſt of his Fuſtian, Beſides the publick honowrs 
yew have condeſcended —— have heightned:; tiere is have —— have 
twice. And then what tolerable connexion is there in the words * - 
This Ply nhich for no other merit, 1. e, No other merit then the ho- | 
nours condeſcended ; he makes conferring of honours to confer me- | 
rit. Merit ſomerimes procures Honour, but Honour never beftoy; 
Merit, For no other merit durſt take SaniFwar) : ] had thought People 
had uſed to take Sanuary for Guilt and not for Merit, Poor Mo. 
rocco, heaven knows, is much injured to be ſo accuted of Metit, that 
in a great 'right it muſt take SanQuary to be proteRed from it, Durſt 
tabs Sanituar) here, throws it ſelf at four Feet, Take SanQuary here : 
where? at your. Feet; then it is Tautology, This Play, which 
for no other merit durſt rake Sanuary at your feet, does 
take Sanctuary at your Feer, If not at your feet, where 
then? 1 am (ure the foot is the fictting'ſt place for ſuch Stuff, 
and yer by the Authours arrogance, he rather ſeems to aim ac 
the crown of the head ; and yet ſuch a>n-[enſe ſhould not chooſe the 
Head for Sanctuary of all parts of che body I am ſure no Head bur 
his own but would be aſhamed to give it Sanftuary, There is 2no- 
ther part of the body which his Plays and Scribbles would be more 
uſeful too. Threws it ſelf at your feet 5 jour own, This is the great- 
eſt-piece of Saucyneſsand Arrog .nce we have met with yer, to accuſe 
his Lordſhip of being the Authour oi his damnd Play, Cannot a 
a 2 Treat 
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Preat Perſon take alittle pitty of a Fool, but he muſt be charg'd wich 
his Follies > I muſt confeſs ic is hard ſor one to ſtroke a Changling, 
and not be {l:vered. If the Play be his Lordſhips, he is very ſawcy 
to throw it art his feet, if it be nor, (which I think no one need diſ- 
pute) he is more ſawcy to lay all his Bul:s and Bombaſt to his charge, 
Bu: perhaps he will ſay, he means the Story only is his Lordſhips , 
The Story of w'ich I ome to your hands. \\ hat, did his hands tell the 
Story > they (ay indeed that in Spain, p:rſons th2t cannot get acceſs 
cocach other to talk, have a knack of imparting their minds by their 
fingers and thumbs; but this needed not, to have been uſed in this 
cale. Thetoofreque:.racceſs he has had to this Great and Noble 
Perſon, is that which (wells him to this arrogance. Beſides, if he 
owes the Story to his Loredſhips hands, why coes he pay it to his feet > 
This is robbing Petey ro pay Paul, Every thing that he does, as well 
25 all he writes muſt be incongruous, But Ido alſo \ay, the Story is 
not his Lordſhips, I mean as this Poet has managd it; for though 1 
know not what ſtory he received, yetI am pretty ſure it never was 
this batbarous and ridiculous Tale that he has peRer'd us with. He 
may well tell his Lordſhip, ke throws it at his Feet as his own; tt-at is, 
25 it were his own : fo: I am confident It 1s notl;ing like tt as it came 
from him. And his Lordſhip needed that information ro know his 
own Story when he met it in that diſguiſe. And he was very paticnt 
when the Poct had the in pudence to throw his Story at his feer ſo 
abus'd and mane!'d, that he did not make one of his Grooms to throw 
him there after If, Butnow'to collect, if poſſible, out of this heap of 
Rubbiſh, the grounds we heard ſo much talk of: The ſum coral 
2mounts to no more then this : the honours condeſcended, &© Favours 
from a Perſon of Honour, are.incomparable grounds tor being Sawcy 
with him. Truly, ingenious Men they uſe torencer more modeſt and 
ſubmiſfive; bur Fools it ſeems more artogant. And this heightned 
his ſenſe of Gratitude bryond his power of expreſiing it. And this fo 
cranſported our Poet, he nas not been able t9 [peak one wiſe word, 
Poor Poet ! he has it ſeemsa vety weak heac, he cannot bear a little 
favour, but he maſt preſently be intoxicated z and in his Drink he. 
Has another jinfirmity, to be Sawcy, Bur 1s this all h2 has co brag 
af * Other Sctiblers fo; ought he knows may be fuddled with Favour, 
and ſawcy in their Driak as well as he z and then why muſt they be 
jerked and hebe ſtoked : What equity is there in that > This it is 
:0pivea Babboon.Brandy, twenty to one but he ſaixcily _— you. 
7. aye 
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| Errata's m the Epiſtle. 


I have tyred my felf and I fear my Reader, with raking into the end- 
leſs abſurdities of this Epiſtle z there are many more, almoſt as many 
as words ; but I ſhall but tonch ar ſome few, and the next that offers 
it ſelf, is I think worth obſerving, 

1 preſent it to your Palronage, as the Jews made their Sacrifices, 
which we read took Fire from Heaven: the Incence was lighted by that 
Divinity to whom it was offered. 

Here he compares preſenting to making, and has Tautology upon 
Tautology, Aade and Offered, Fired and Lighted, Heaven and Di- 
vinity, and which is moſt groſs of all, 1zcence and Sacrifice muſt be 
added to the Tautology: tor it is apparent he takes 'em to be the 
ſame, . He ſays he preſented it, as the Fews made their Sacrifices, which 
we read took fire from Heaven, How did the Fews make ſuch Sacrifi- 
ces? Anſw, The Incence was lighted by the Divinity to whom it was 
offer d, Beſides, the abſurdity of ſaying the ſame thing over again, 
as if Iſhould ask one how the paper come to be blotted, and he ſhould 
anſwer me by blotting the paper ; Ir further appears he rakes them to 
be the ſame, by his ſaying thac of Incence which was only true of 
Sacrifice : for Sacrifice indeed did take Fire from Heaven, but In- 
cence it is known, had a diſtint Altar appointed for it, and if he 
would but have vouchſated ro have looked into the Bible, he might 
| have found Incence was lighted by the Prieſt, with a Coal from the 
| | Altar of Sacrifice ; but I ſuppoſe he avoids reading the Bible, as he 
| fays he does other books,” for fear of ſpoiling his Fancy, I do nor 
wonder he cannot diſtinguiſh betwixt Senſe and Bulls, fin.e he knows 
no difference betwixt Frankincence and Myrrh, and Sheep and Oxen, 
To imitate his non-ſenſe in preſenting this Play to his Noble Patron, 
he offers up the Incence of whole Hecatombs of Bulls in Sacrifice to 
mm, | 

Thus has your Lordſhip ſhewed your ſelf ſo great a Friend to the uſes, 
that as in former Ages, when all that is left of is that Mezcenas — &c, 

That as in former Ages when all that is left of — 

This Poet ſure never learnt his Accidence, no ten lines paſs him j 
without falſe Engliſh 5 but he does by Tenſes as he does by Words {| 
and Sentences, put 'em together Higglety Pigglery, firſt that come 
into his head fiſt ſerved, and what ſtuff they make when they come | 
together he is unconcerned ar, 2 E | 

Your infleence on the contrary makes the Put. 
Wirth all reſpe co his Honourable Patron be it ſpoken: it he did 
| | make 
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Erxrata's in the Epiſtle. 


make this Poer, he is not the beſt Poet-maker in England; but he 
doe; it like a Gentleman, only for his Divertifement, - I thought che 
Poet was not of Natures making he is fo awkard a piece, But per- 
haps this iz that Honourable Perſons fi:ſt Efſay, the next Poct he is 
pleaſed to make, perhaps will be better, *Ere 1 let this paſs, Imuſt 
beg pardon, if tracing the footſteps of this Impudent Scribler, 1 uſe 
any unfirting {rezdom 4 but I am thruſt upon it by my Authour, whoſe 
non-ſenficall and arrogant Epiſtle, like a Fanatick Prayer 1s hard ro 
expoſe without ſeeming profaneneſs, and entrenching vpon things 
that are Sacred, ; 

 Andif this Play live os have ſucceſs enough to preſerve a Name, 'tis by 
being your Creature, and enjoying your Smiles, F: 

Then the Play will liveand live Merrily ; tor it 1s impoſſible for any 
one to abſtain from Smiling that ever ſees or reads it, 1t is fo plca- 
ſanta Tragedy, 4, Dell the Sculptor too, has a little helped on 
the Mirth with his Sculptures, it the charge of 'em like the double 
rares at Fooliſh operaes, does not ſpoil the Mi:th among our Poets 
upper Gallery Friends, and make em fee his Pl2ys with Smiles upon 
their Brows,as in the fourth AR he makes his Queen-Mother meec 
Death,thart is with Frowns. But that which is ay abuſe to them is a Com- 
Plement 18 the Book Seller, who whiſper d the Peet and 101d him, Sir,your Play 
had misfortune,was thought a little nonſenſical, and all that —bur if you 
would be at the charge of a Sculpture or two — the Poet takes the hint s 
lets theBook-ſeller ( as "tis rid 5 pick his Pocket — and all that — 
Tis not to br imazin'd how far a Sculpture or two at the Poets charge, 
Toes to make the Book-ſeller Rich, and the Poet Ridiculous, I will 
conclude my obſervations on this Epiſtle with four lines of our Poets, 

| Kings Bountits att like the Suns conrteons Smiles, 
Whoſe race produce kind Flowers on fruitful Soiles 1 
But caſt on barren Sands and baſer Earth, 
Onlz breed poyſons, and give Monſters Birth. 
-  Iwillnotengage inthe non-ſenſe of theſe lines, my buiſneſs here 
56ing only to rerurn his Simile upon him, ,and leave the examination of 
the non-ſenſe of the expreſſion to another place, it being too much 
for this, witneſs the plenty contained but in the hiſt line, 
Kinzs Bonnties a8 li'e the Suns courtcous Smiles, 

He calls a Smile courteous, and ſays a Kings Bounty aQts like a 
Smile; it had been morelike ſenſe to have (aid Kings in their boun- 
ties at like Smiles ; and yet it had been ridiculous enough co com- 
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Errata's in the Epiſtle. 


pare a King to a Smile. Bat I obſerve our Poet is much delighted with 
Smiles, and they are things that haye great power over him. 
In his Epilogue to Cam#iſes, he begg'd Smiles to help him to write 


a Play. 
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Faith for once grant it, that the Worl may [ay, 
Your Smiles have been the Authour of a Play. 

In this Epiſtle he begs his Patrons Smiles to preſerve his Play, And 
ih his Epilogue to this Play he begs Smiles in general for the Scribling 


Trade, 
$9 your kind Smiles advance the Scribling Trade, 
| Oh : Witty Smiles, what cannot Smiles do © write Plays, preſerve 
| Plays, and advance Play.making ! ſure Smiles cannot bur be very 
| 


proud of themſelves. Eut I doubt our Poet means he will write the 
Plays, and Smiles ſhall have the credit of them ; an excellent Whe- 
dle! Truly if Smiles get no more credit by their Plays, then they 
et by Morocco, Smiles will give over Smiling, or Smile upon the 
' Brow ; whichis worſe. And I believe Smiles cannot bur be vext, that 
they were drawn in to be the Authoyrs of a Play, fince it was ſuch 2 
wretched one. A barbarous thing it is of the Foer, with his non-lenſe 
to force Smiles to Smile, and then accule Smiles of all his non- ſenſe. 
If this be the trade, there will be.no end of Smiling and Non-ſenſe ; 
for his Non-ſenſe will beget Smiles, and Smiles will beget Non-ſenſe, 
and ſo to the end of the Chapter, unleſs Smiles convinced of the evil 
conſequence contain themſelves though never ſo much provok'd. Bur 
to apply his Simile: As the Suns rates caſt on fruitful Soils produce Flow- 
ers, {nt on barren Sands and baſer Earth only breed Monſters ard Poiſens, 
( where by the way it 15 bard to find any baſer Earth then barren Sands, 
nor are thoſe Sands properly barren_ that produce poiſons, nor the 
Womb that breeds Monſters, but the Sands or Womb that produce 
nothing. , So the favours of perſons of Honour and Generofity caſt 
on ingenious Men, encourage them to produce excellent things, and 
are beſtowed for the advantage of the World; but thrown away on 
' ſuchunimprovable Dunces as this, only produce ſuch rhings as they 
ſay are bred of Sun and Slime in c&gpt, things halt Mud ang half 
Monſter, and ſuch another thing is this Play, a thing wade vp cf 
Fuſtian and non-ſenſe, which with much a do, after two years painful 
hatching, crawl1'd out of the muddy head where it was engendied, 
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Condems'd to Fetters, and ts Scepters born, 


( 


>>. H AT we may know what to expect, our Poet ſtufts 
J KO & non-ſence in the very firſt Line of his Play ; and 
YSR condemns his fimple Mu{y/abas before he was born, 
S9/>7 To have ſaid he had a knock in his Cradle, had 
2B been good ſenſe, and every one wonld have be- 
> lieved its but to damn him to Fetters before he 
' was ſo muchas in Swadling-cloaths, is very ſeverc. 
But this kind of Figure 1s frequent with out Poet, who not only damas 
People before they die, as Pluto in the Maſque does 0rphens, 
Thy Breath has damn'd thee, thou ſhalt dle, 

But before they are born, and Routs Armies beforethey fight, As 
if our Poets Plays ſhould be damn'd before they were madey to ſay 
our Poet is a damn'd Poet, is not only Senſe but Truths but to ſay his 
Plays are damn'd Plays betore he writes them, is I think as great non- 
ſenſe as any he can write. 

'Tis in this Garb wnhappy Princes monrn, 

Fetters are the Crape, the Purple, or what you wall, that Princes 
mourn in, or elſe Princes are out of humour, and moutn when they 
are in Fetters. 


Yet Fortuxe ts great Conragts 48 kind. / 

Here he makes the King call himſelf a Man of ſmall Courage ; for 
immediately before he makes him complain of his Fetters, and by con- 
ſequence of Fortunes unkindneſs tohim, and here he ſays, | | 
Yet Fortune to great Courages is kind. ; : 
An excellent CharaQter of a King both Fool and Coward, Bur 
perhaps he means Fortune is kind to great Courages in their very mitl- 
fortunes; and then it is abſolutenon- ſenſe. That is; Great Cou- 


rages though unfortunate, are fortunate, 


A 'Tis 


rt conc 
-- 


' Vida "ry —————— —— —— _—_ W 


—— >——_ 
wy = 
'P . 


[ 
vw 2 


d Re as OOLOOCIOES 
. 


| = - ”m—_Y_WMWUWPTTHI”_YY TY HY” WY ”"——_ a” 4 LE I 


[2] 


'Tis he wants" literty whoſe Sov! s confine d. 

Then all the people in the world want liberty ; for all their Sonls 
2re confin'd w.thin their Podies. But thereis farther non-ſenſein it ; 
for this Line is defign'd for a proof of the tormer, elſe itis all empty 
Tautology, | 
'Tis he wants liberty whoſe Soul s confin'd. 

He mea 5 not Corporal Liberty, it is plain; for his King who ſpeaks 
if, and who would fain proove ( if he would ſpeak (ſenſe) that he 
does not want the nobler kind of Liberty which is that ofthe Mind, 
yct conſeſſes himſelf to want the former, and ſhews his Fetters, And 
therefore the ſenſe is, he who has a confind Soul, hasa confin'd Soul, 
But if it relates to the former Line, there is this non-ſence in it. 

Yet Fortune to great Corrazes is kinds 
'Tis he wants liberty whoſe Soul s confin d, 

'Tis apparent, that great Courages and utconfin'd Souls are here 
the ſame thing, and then the ſence is this : Great Courages, or un- 
confin'd Souls are unconfin'd by the kindneſs of Fortune; that ts,great 
Courages are valiant by chance or by good Juck. 

What ſtuff may not a ſilly unattending Audience (wallow, wrapt 
up in Rhime ; ceatain!y our Poet writes by chance, is retolv d upon the 
Rhime before hand, and for the reſt of the Verſe has a Lottery of 
words by him, and draws them that come next, let them make ſenſe 
or non-ſen'e when they come together he matters not thatz and his 
luck is ſo bad, that he ſeldom hits v.pon any thac agree any more, than 
{0 many Men of ſeveral Languages would do. 

My thoughts out- fly that mighty Conqueror, 
ho having one world vanquiſht, wept for more, 
; Fetter din Empires, beenlargement crav'd, 
; 7 the fhort wa'k of one poor Globe enſlav d, 
1y Soul mounts higher, and fates power diſdains, 
And males me Reign a Monarch in my Chatns, 

To paſs by the non ſnſe of enſlaving a Man to a walk, and to the 
valk of a Globe, a thing ſo improper fora walk, that a Woman up. 
on a Glove is the Embleme of Fortunes incunſtancy; a Globe being 
a thing that no one can with eaſe ſomuch as ſtind upon; and co the 
walk of 2 poor Globe, asif chere covld be poveity in a Globe, the 
whole is unintefligible Fuſtian, He brings in his foolifh King, after 
he had 25 990. as conteft himſelt a Man of mean Courage, preferring 
bimſel! eto:2 Al-x2n4%» the Great, but no body cantell in what. He 

lays 
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ſays his thoughts out-fly that mi2/1ty Conqueror ; that mighty Con- 
queror neyer pretended toflying that I know, But I ſuppoſe he means 
bis thoughrs out-fly that mighty Conquerots thoughts ; and thea 
wherein? In this it ſeems; Alexanders thoughts were too big for the 
World, and Muhylabas his for a Priſqn. As if he ſhould ſay: He 
{corned the World, but I ſcorna Goale, he {corned Empires, but I 
ſcorn Fetters, I am a greater Man than he , becauſe he was a greater 
Man than I; and my thoughts out-fly his, tecauſe his out-flew 
mine, 
T hy rage brave Prince mean Subjetts dees deſpiſe ; 

None but thy Son ſhall be thy Sacrifice. - 

A pretty CharaRer Muly/abas gives of his Father ; A malicious | 
and bloody Man that muſt hate and murder ſome body, he could nog. 
cell whom nor why bur ſince it muſt be ſome body, he fcorns it 
ſhould be any one interiour to his Son, | 

T his dazling 0 bjet# my weak ſight invades, 
That is, this dazling Obje& comes before my {ight, and my weak 


Eyes make a ſhift to ſee it. 
Such Beauty would make Dungeons loſe their Shades, 


Shades for darkneſs, , 
Remember Sir, when firſt jou were a pueſt 
To Taffaletta's Conrt, and to my Breaſt, 
A new way of Courtſhip to a Miſtreſs, to become a Gueſt to het 


Breaſt. 
That 1 fond FW'oman in a borrow'd ſhape. 

It ſeems ſhe begins to repent her bargain, and no wonder, marrying 
ſuch 2 Fool, and yer I admire ſhe ſhould diſcover it, for ſhe was as 
ertanda Fool as he, and accordingly ſhe talks non-ſence all along. 

Was a Conſpirator in my own Rape. 

By conſequence it was no Rape. 

Heir only to an unkind fathers frown. 

She is Heir apparent to her fathers frowns, By our Common Law, 
which the Poet by an expreſſion in the fourth A& would make us be- 
lieve 1s at force in Morocco, ſhe can be but Executrix or Adminiſtra- = 
trice ; for frowns can be but reckoned among Goods and Chattels at 
the beſt;-and how can ſhe be poſi fled of this Eſtare, and her Father 
leave theſe frowns behind him after kis death, I ca:not underſtand. 
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Onr amoyonus flights like threatning Comets ave, 
: PP hich thes draws after 'um a Train of blare, 

Here he compares an amorous thing to a cthreatning thing; anda 
liohr to a Comet, a motion to a ſubſtance. And th.s motion he 
calls an amorous motion : I knoiy no motion but one that can pro- 
petly be called amorous ; he has (carce ſo many Syllables in his Lines 
a5 non-ſ(ealical meanings. 

Now I recount the Scents of our paſt ftorms, 
To armt our fancy with more pleaſing forms. 

She will arm bis fancy with a more plealtng form than the Scene of 
a ſtorm, 

' As Purgatory dots make way for Heaven, 

He makes 2ſohomerans believea Pargatory. 
eAnd ha's my Father fball wt then 411d are our Loves and Hopes ——— 

Oh ! my waruly Foy —— 

Thefoft ors King is (o blund<r'd with Morena's non-ſenſe, that 
he cannot bring cuta plain word, 

Ana the ſam: jealouſte that male bis breath 
Decree your Chains, maae him pronounce your death, 

This Poet has lo perverſe 2 fancy, that he inverts the whole order 
of nature; he will maxe people lee with theic Ears, and hear wth 
their Noſes: Here he makes the old Emperour pronounce with no 
Mody knows what, and Conttive and decree with his Breath, Tris 
frequent with him to put one faculty upon an imployment which be- 
lon25 to another. If hetells you a man ſees a thing, it % indifferent 
to him whether he tells you he ſees with his Eves or his Noſe. Bat 
he is not ſolargein his C.mmiſſions to any thing as Breath. Here he 
m3kes Breath decree, In the nexc Page he mates it Paint, Write, 
Print, Guild, or {omething oi that kind , for he ſays, 

\ wheſe conragions Breath, 
Can ſea ſuch glorious Charafters on death. 
Breath has Courage too, and in the ſecond Act hemakes it hear, —— 
Her gent Breath alrca 1y from juſt fame. 
H 45 kindly enteriatn'd y0ur glorious name. 

ln the third Act he A Ae 12 gives it Regal Dominion, the Queen 

Mother clatms a ſvpremacy above her Son the King, becauſe 
S he rave him Breath by which he does commens, 

And yt (hs gave him not Brezth neither ; at moſt the gave him 

but Lungs wie ewith ro breach . and the poor Fool might have (ound 
Lungs 
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Lungs and yet be ſti!l-born, Nay in the ſame AR he makes Breath 
tranſmigrate like Souls, and (ubfiſt afcer a Mans death in Parchment 
and Paper, 
For thus guilt, our Prophets Breath, 
Has iu our ſacred Laws pronounc'd your death, 

It ſexms Mahomets Breath ſubfiſted in his Books for above a thou- 
ſand years after his death, a very ſtrange Miracle, and could our Poct 
prove it to be true, he would do infaite ſervice to the Twrkzſh Religt- 
on, and the Mufti could do no leſs than procure him to be mace a 
Homamouchi, But Iam afraid this miracle, when all is done, is but 
a Chear, is wholly ſubject to faich, and not to ſenſe; being indeed 
all non-ſenſe : For che Prophets breath ſ-bſiſts in the Book, and yer 
the Book I ſuppoſe does not breath, asif ſight could be in Eyes and 
yet Eyes not ſee, To Conclude, breath can command the fates them 
ſelves. In the ſame A the Queen mother lays, 

Tow ſee the fates do their allegiance know, 
eAnd te my pewerſull breath their condutt owe. 

It is pleaſant to make a Queen brag of her ſtrong breath, Put any 
thing to exalt breath, Oh ! wonderfull Breath ! what canſt thou nor 
do? oh ! Breath. 

Life is a Debt we to 087 Parents one, 

Parents ſhould have power of life and death over their Children as 
he argues, 

No ſhape of ill can come within her Sphere. 

I would fain know what part of a Woman her Sphere 1s. It ſeems 
Morcna's was a ſqueamiſh Sphere, and would admit no ſhape of ill in- 
to It, or nothing of ill ſhape, 

' mMWhene're ſhebleeds, 
He noſevertr a Hamnation needs, : 
That dares pronounce the ſentence of her death, 
. Than the infeion that attends that breath. 

That attends that Breath. The Poet is at Breath again, Breath 
can never ſcape him; and here he brings in a Breath that muſk. be in- 
fetious with pronouncing a Sentence, and this Sentence is not to be 
pronounced till the condemned party bleeds, that is ſhe mult be exe- 
cured firſt and ſentenced after, and the pr.nouncing of this Sentence 
will be infeRious, that is others will catch the diſeaſe of that Sentence, 
and this infeRting of others will torment a mans ſelf, The whole is 


thus, when ſhe bleeds thou acedeft no greater Hell or Torment to thy 
{lt 
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[5 ] 
ſelf, than infeQinz of others by pronouncing a Sentence upon her. 
What hodge podge does he make hete ? Never was Dstch Grout 
ſuch Clogginz, thick indigeſtib'c ſtuff ; but this is but a aſt to ſtay 
the Stomach, we ſhall have a more plentifull Meſs preſeatly. 
Hold Sir, and our unmanly fears remove. 
Morena hire tells the King he is fea: tuli and unmanly, and to ſpeak 
in the Poets Phraſe; 
Like a weal animal of Mortal Race, 
Afﬀronts her Husband to's face. 
Put now to diſh up the Poers Broth thas 1 prom ſed, 
For when we r dead, and onr freed Souls exlarg d, 
Of Watyres oroſſer burden we are diſchare 9. 
f Then rentle as a happy lovers fie, 
Like wandring Meteors throngh the Air we'l file; 
And 11 owr Airy walk, as ſuttil Gueſts, 
V Fel teal into owr cruel Fathers Breofts, 
7 here read thelr Souls, and track each paſsions Sphere : 
See how Revenge moves there, Ambition here : 
And in their Orbes view the dark CharaFers 
Of Sieges, Ruins, Murders, Blood and VVars. 
Ve l blot out all thoſe hideons dranghts, and write 
Pare and white forms ; then with a radiant light 
Their Breaſts encircle, till thetr paſsions be 
Gentle as Natare in its Infancy : 
T ill {often'd by onr Charms their furies ceaſe, 
And their Revenge diſſelues into a Peace, 
Thus by our death thetr Quarrel ends, 
V/ hom living we made Foes, dead we | make Friends. 
Tt this be not a very liberall Meſs, I will refer my ſelf to the Sto- 
mach of any moderate Gueſt, And a rare Meſs it is, far 
excelling any YV/eſtminfter White-broth, Ir is a kind of Gibler 
Porridge, made of the Giblers of a couple of young Geele, ſtodg d 
full of Metiors, Orbes, Spheres trat, hideous Dravghts, dark Cha- 
raters, Whi:e Forms, and Radiant Light, and defigned not only to 
pleaſe Appetite, and indulge luxury, bar it is alſo Phyſical, being an 
approved Medicine to purge Choler, for it is propounded by Me- 
rena 234 Receipt to cure their Fathers of their Cholerick Humours ; 
11! were it written i: Characters as barbarous as the worcs, might 
very we:! pals for a Doors Bill, To Conclude, it is Porridge, 'tis a 
h Receipt 


"ol 


= 
&F.H 

Receipt, 'tis a Pig with 4 Pudding'in the belly,t'is I know not what; for 

certainly neverany one that pretended to write ſenſe,bad the impudence 


before to put ſuch ſtuff as this into the mouths of thoſe that were to 


ſpeak it before an Audience, whom he did not take to be all Fools ; and 
aiter that to Print ic too, and expoſe it to the examination of the 
World, Burt let us ſee what wecan make of this ſtuff, 

For when we'r dead and our freed Souls enlarg'd, 

Here he tells us what it is to be dead ; it is to have our free'd Souls 
ſet free. Now if to have a Soul ſet free is to be dead, then to have a 
free'd Soul ſet free, is to have a dead man die, 

Then gentle as a happy lovers ſpph. 

They two like one ſigh, and that one ſigh like two wandring Me- 
teors. | Shall fly through the Air. ] Thatis, they ſhall mount above 
like falling Stars,or elſe they ſhall £kip Iike two Facks with Lanthorns, 
or Fill with a Wiſp, and Mazee with a Candle. | Andin their Airy 
walk ſteal into their c1 mel ſathers Breaſts, like ſubiile Gueſts, ] So that 
their Fathers Breaſts muſt be in an Airy walk, an Airy walk ofa 
Flyer. [ And there they will read their Souls, and track the Spheres of 
their PaſsJons JT hat 15,theſe walking Flyers, Fack with a Lanthorn,&c, 
will put on his SpeQacles and fall a reading Souls, and put on his 
Pumps and fall a tracking of Spheres, ſo that he we will read and tun, 
walk and fly at the ſame time! Oh! Nimble Fack, | Then he will 
ſee how Revenge here, how Ambition there. | The Birds will hop abour, 
[ And thenwi:w the dark Charaters of Sicees, Ruines, Mnraers, Blood, 
and Wars in their Orbes. |] Track the Characters to their forms ! Ob, 
rare (ſport for Fack | Never was place ſo full of Gameas thele | reaſts ! 
You cannot ſtir bur you fluſh a Sphere, ſtarta CharaRer, or unken- 
nel an Orbe! | Then we blot out thoſe bideons Draughts, and write Pare 
and VPrite Forms. |] Now Fact muſt out with his Penand Ink, and 
fall a (cribling of W hite Forms with intent I ſuppoſe to Conjure the 
Game, ( Then incircle their Breaft nith radiant light, tall their Paſsions 
be gentle 4s naiure in its Infancy, } Now Fack muſt round the buſh 


with his Lanthotn, till che Birds are (o dead he'may take them up with 


his hand: Or to ſpeak in our Poets Phraſe, | As gemile Nature 45 in its 
Infancy, | Which in the latterend ofthe Third AG he ſays was | wild, 
ſavage and ſtrong ; ] but I ſuppoſe he means as gentle, as wild, ſavage 
and ſtrong things can be as if 1 (ſhould fay his Play is as full of ſenſe 
as 2 Vlay ail non-lenſe can be, [_7 hem ſofien'd by our Charms their fu - 
wes Trafe, 8, —— | Now Facks ſport is at an end, and the wy 
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people are quiet : No wonder they were troubleſome when they had 
a/l this buſtle in their Bellies, and now Fuck and Madge may go marry. 
But me thinks theſe are a kind of humourſome people, both Fathers 
and Childten, - thatthe fathe:s will not be reconciled, nor their Chil- 
ren marry, till the Children are become 7enes fatuns's } Helena, Caftor 
and Pellsx's fiery Whirlegiggs, and no body knows what. By all 
theſe Orbes, CharaQters, hideous Draughts, &c. it ſeems as it our 
Poet would ſet up for a Teutonique Philoſopher, a ſecond Facob Bhemen, 
and becavnſe he 1s con(cious to himſelf he cannot write any tollerable 
ſenſe; he ſubtilly wraps up empty and iafignificant ſtuff in big and 
 batbarous Phraſe, to confound people, and make tem believe he 

concea's ſome notable meaning, which they cannot diſcover. Bur 

the beſt of it is, all that know our Poet are (ufficiently aſſured, he 

cannot be guilty of ſo wiſe a Plot : An4 ro Conclude, ths is the beſt 

ſenſe that he can write, As this intollerable ſtuff has had the luck to 
pleaſe ſome Fools, though of them but f-w : So it infinitely pleaſes 
Mulylabas , who preſently cties out | 0h! generous Princeſs! whoſe 
couracions Breath, &c, | Oh, witty Creat::re ! What fine whim whams 
and Conumdrums haſt thou in thy Head ? And thus he proceeds in 
ns fenſeleſs tranſports. 

The antient world i4 ht too modeſt prove 
In etving a Divinit, to love. 

A Divinity is a triflling thing ! Love ought to have been ſomething 
2bove a Divinity, though what thing that is no body can tell ; for it 
has no name, neither indeed can there (ucha thing be, yet that thing 
L oveis, whether ſuch a thing can be or no, and that for this moſt ex- 
cellent Reaſon, 

Love the great pewer of th' higher wor ld controuls: 
Heaven bu: creates, but luye refines our Souls, 

The very Reaſon that proves direaly the contrary ; for certainly 
to Create is much more than to Refine; but thus does our Poet per- 
p. tnally argue, when he offers at rcaſoning, as if his Brains wereturn'd 
the wrong lice outward, and the whole world appeared chim chai to 
bm, pcrte&ly contrary to what it 15, 

<T1 ——— Hold your tears, 
Confound my hepes, Oh ! my preſaging fears ! 
Has he £ — i cannot te! — Has he decreed 
Morena muſt not, —- vo ſhe ſhall xot bleed, 
{ This Ki g has a ſtrange infirmity in his Speech, and like mo 
other 
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other Fools thatT know is perpetually tammering. Perhaps otr Au- 
thor thinks it an Ornament z no wonder if he makes ſuch ridiculous 
CharaRets when he Copies himſelf, 
Tuſt as he [ate 
EO yours, and your Morena's fate : 
A ſudden check bis haſty breath controul'd, 
He ſtartled, trembled, and he Eye-lalls ronld: 
Hs naxdrine fears, his nnſhap d thoughts (upply'd © 
Wuih he 2 hen Mulylabis he _ eo 
Forgive what my miſtaken rage has done, 
In peace poſſeſs thy Miſtreſs, and my Throne. 
They with his dying Breath his Soul retir d, 
And with a ſulles ſigh his life expir'd, 
This Relation agrees not ſo much as in one paſſage, with the Re- 
lation Crimalhaz makes in the very aext Page. 
She ſays he dyed fitting. 
He ſays he dyed ſtanding, 
Up from his ſeat he roſe, and ſighing cryed, 
0h! unkind Lawla, and then groan d and ayed, 


Fuſt as he [ate, &C, 


She (ayes, Mulylabas he cryed, 
Forgive what my miſtaken rage ——— 
He ſayes, — He fg bing c1yed, 
0b! #ntind Lawla, &c, 


It is hard to know which of theſe two we ſhould believe, for both 
of them were profeſt Lyers, and their Authorici: $0f very little value, 
The King is like to ſuffer by the bargain ; for the old Emperor be- 
queathed Morey to him, bur the two principal Witneſles that were 
preſent diſagreeing ſo vaſtly in their Teſtimouy, he can never be able 
to prove the Will, Fefides, the diſagreement betwixe this Relation 
and the other, I :vuſt alio take notice ot the non (ſenſe in it. 

Hi: wandring fears, his unſhap d thoughts ſupplyed 
With horrors, 
] hat is, fear made him horribly fearfull. 
T hen with h:s dying Breath his Soul retir'd, 
And in « ſullen fizh his life exper d, 
That is, jaſt as he dyed, ne dyed, and when he dyed his Soul cx- 
pired, his life retired, and hedye.,, 
The Emperor ata | and with his dying breath, 
Fe has met again with his darling word Breath ; He has it up no 
GC leſs 
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leſs than three times in nine Lines, He conld almoſt wiſhthere were 
no other word in onr Language : And toſhe 'tis all ont of pure kind- 
neſs, any other word would ferve turnas well in moſt of che places 
where he uſcs it, but Breath is the favourite Syllable, and it (hall come | 
in, whether it ſignifies any thing ornothing , and it youdo not like 
it he circs not, he will not part with his babble to pleaſe your ha- 

MUUTI » 

Foy thoſe juſt tears which nature ouzht t'imploy, 
To pay my laſt Debt to his memory. 

The Crowning of my pa[sion difallows, 

Grief [lightly ſits on happy lovers brows, 

Here he makes Mmly/abas (o overjoyed for Morena, that he has bur 
little ſenſe of his Fathers death , in his next Speech he abſolutely con- 
tradicts it, 
| Enjcy a Thront, aud my Morena wed, 

A Foy too oreat, were a0t my Father dead. 

Here his great Sorrow for his fathers death, allays his Joy for Ms- 
reua, Lite a Scaramonche he laughs on ſide of his Face, and cries on 
the other, His Paſſions are at Leap-frog within him 3 Joy jumps over 
Griet, and Griet jumps over Joy, and keep ſuch a tumbling within 
him, that in great diſorder he breaks out into the moſt unintelligible 
picce of non-ſenſe that ever he ſpoke yet. 

Heaven fits our (quelliag Paſsions to our Souls, 

- Teevery word had been Spheres, Breath, InfeRion, Orbes, White 
Forms, &c. the ſenſe had been full as god as it is, and ſo the Au- 
thor might have met his F:icnds, and doneno body any hurt, but per- 
haps he thinks he menos it inthe next Lines, 

hen (ome areal Fortune to Mankind s conveigh'd, 

Such Leſrines are by Providence allay'd: 

Thus Nature tothe World a Sun Creates ; 

But with cold Winds its pointed Rayes rebates, 
Thats, the Bl: fling of great Fortunne,or the Fortune of great Bleſ- 
kngs are 2llayed by ſomething, as here in Morocco, Cool winds allay 
the Bleſtng of the ſcorching Sun. The King is gone, and now thar 
which pleaſes me infinitely 1s, his Mother and Crimalhaz are plot- 
ing his death, but a very odd-kind of death they once delrgned 
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Thy early gronth we in thy Chains had cruſht, F: 
And mixt thy Aſhes with thy Fathers Duſt. = 
A ſtrange mo it muſt be that can cruſh a Man to Aſhes, and as by 
ſtrange a Poiſon that Can turna Man to Duft in two hours time, for it dy 
could be no longer fince the Emperor was Poiſoned. It 
Poifon'd my Hasband, Sir, aud if there need N 
Examples to inſtrut you in the deed : J 

Ile make my Aftions plainer underſtood, vB 
Copying his death on all the Royal Blood. - 
She will inſtruR him by an Exampleto do a deed that is done » and 3 


by an Example that muſt be Copyed after his Example, which he 
again is to Coppy. As ifa Writing- Mafter that were to teach me to 
\\ rite ſhould ſay, I will ſet you a Coppy, which ſhall be written 
after your Coppy, to teach you to write after my Coppy, the ſame 
words you have already written in your own Coppy z which Coppyl 
Coppy, for you to Coppy again, Oh! thou wretched Blunderhead! 
How confoundedly doſt thou entangle thy Brain, and cannot wind off 
it one clean Thread of Senſe ? 
1 ama Convert, (Madam, for kind Heaven 
Has ts Mankind Immortal Spirits gives, 
' The Poet is at his Mock-reaſons again, Chrimalhaz is Conver- 
ted to Villany, (for that the Poets Phraſe) Becauſe kind Heay- 
has given Min an Immortal Spirit: Tharis, becauſe having an Im- 
mortal Spirit there are ſome hopes of damnation, and he oppoſes 
Heaven becauſe Heaven is kind, He turns Villain for the very Reaſons 
why he ſhould by honeſt, Burt perhaps che Poet will ſay he has a far- | 
ther meaning in it z yesthereis more non-ſenſe, 
And Conrage is their life, but when that ſinks 
Irto tame fears, and Cownrd faintne(s ſhrinks. 
we the great work of thet bright frame deſtroy, [ 
And ſhew the World that even car Senls can die. 
Man has an Immorral Spirit, and Courage is the lite of it, now | 
when Courage finks and ſhrinks into tamene(s and faintneſs, and fear- 
fulneſs and Cowardiſe, then we ſhew that Ir-mortality can die, A | 
pretty Riddle this, Riddle my Riddle, when can Immortality become | 
Mortal, when Courage becomes Cowardiſe, when an Egg becom:s | 
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And by ſuch ſubtilty his Breaſt infet?, 
Till be his Generalls Layalty ſwſp(&, 

Hametalhan fays he will infeft the Kings Breaſt with ſuſpicion of his 
Generalls Loyalty, but no Man can inte another with a Diſeaſe which 
he has not himſelf, or carries not about him ſome way or other : Ha- 
metalh:z, then muſt have ſuſpition of the Generalls Loyalty, or carry 
the Diſeaie about him, elſe he cannot infe& the King with ir, but this 
the Poet never conſiders, but every thing is infeRious with him, in 
this AR Sentences are infetious; in the Fourth AQ Earth, and 
Eatth inie&ts Gold with Venome, and Venome infects people wich 
Rapes, &c. All thi:gs are int: Qious but Vir and Senſe, and them he 
can catch from no body, 

And to that pitch / is heightned Virtues raiſe ; 
That their perfeFion ſhall appear ther Crime, 
As Gyants by their heights do Monſters ſeems. 

Crime and ſeem are excellent Rhimezto take notice of all his damn'd 
Rhimes, as well as all his non-{:znſe, would ſwell up this Pamphler to 
a Volume z and therefore I muſt paſs by all the firſt, and on'y take no- 
tice of ſome of the /atter, 

Here he makes Gygantickneſs the pertetion of Humane Stature 
and ſays Gyants are not Monſters, only ſeem ſo ro Mankind : By con- 
ſequence all that are not Gyants ate imperſeR, if not Monſters, 

Brave Chrimalhaz thy Breaſt and mine agree, 
Now thou art wort'vy of a Crows, and me, 

He deſerves a Crown and her, becauſe he 1s a Villain and talks non- 
ſenſe. And their Breaſts agree : How Breafts can agree or quarrel, 
2ny more than Backs or Necks, 1 cannot tell, 

—— We'l at his death in ſtate. 

How can one aQ anothers death ? Perhaps the Queen Mother will 
have a Play made of her Son, and (he will Atinit, 1 would to 
Heaven our Poet were ſent for to Mercces to make it, and to reward 
him, made Poet to Mariamne; then he would be diſpoſed of to his own 
content, and we ſhould be troubled with his non»ſence no more, 

— Wel att bis acath in ſlate, 
Ard daſh his Blood againſt his Palace Gate, 

A ſtately thing to daſh a Pale-full of Blood againſt a Palace- Gate, 

To Conclude this AR with the moit rumvling ptzce of con ſenſe 
that has been ſpoken yer, 
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To flattering Lightning our feign'd ſmiles conforme, 
Which tacks with Thunder do but gnild a Storm, 


Conforme a ſmile to Lightning ; make a ſmile imitate Lightning, 


and flattering Lightning ; Lightning ſure is a threatning thing, and 
this Lightaing muſt Guild a Storm z now it I muſt conform my (miles 
to Lizhtning, then my Smiles muſt guild a Storm too : To Guild 
wich {miles is anew invention of Guilding, and Guild a Storm by be- 
i-- %1-kt with Thunder, Thunder is part of the Storms ſo 
6i;* be Storm muſt help ro Guild another part, and help by 
backing z as it a Man would Guilda thing the better for being backer, 
or having a Load on his back,So that hereis,Guilding by conforming, 
Smiling, Lightning, 3-ckin. and Thundring. The whole is as if I ſhould 
fay t!ius, — 1 will make my counterfeit Smiles look like a flattering 
Stone Horſe, which being backe with a Trooper,does but Guilda Battle, 
I am miſtaken it non: ſenſe is not here pretty thick ſowed. Sure the Poer 
writ theſe two Lines Aboard ſome Smack ina Storm, and being Sea- 
fick, Spued up a good Lump of clarted non-ſenſe at once. They 
fay fancy is bis Talent, I fay writing non-ſenſe; for no one in England 
beſides himſelf could have crowded ſo much in fo little room : With 
this Storm he concludes this AQ, and preſeatly goes Aboard a Fleer 


in the beginning of the nexc. 
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TFT His AR begins with the deſcription of a great Fleet coming up 


a River, and Sailing to Morocco, an in-land City, where Ships 

were never ſeen; and a great Army is Aboard this Fleetz as 

if a Genera!l that had been at Sea with Land Forces , to 
reduce ſome places upon the Shore, ſhould bring his Army 
alter Victory up the River Thawes, Put all thiſe Abſurdities 
muſt be commirred for the ſake of a deſcription, which is of no more 
concern co his Plot than his Scnliptures areg bur it is deſigned like them 
for Ornament, and Ornaments they arealike. ft is hard to ſay who 
has piQured Ships worſt, the Poet Elkanah, or the Sculpture-maker 
PVill, Doll: Of thetwo I think YY#1ll. Doll has done beſt ; for he has 
fcratched out five things which look a little like Ships, ( which our 
Poet calls a glorious Flcer ) but thethings which the Poer deſigns for 
Ships, 
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Ships, are Pageants, Maſques, things with iaſtin& Animals, and no 
body knows what. And becauſe ſome people before this tuff was 
| = br had ſo little wit as to commend it, to ſhew how much we 
may rely upon their Judgments another time, I will examine every 
Line, and it there are two that afford usnot either non-ſenſe or Bom- 
baſt, I will be obliged co confide ia their Judgments again. 

Gr at $17. your Royal Fathers Gemeral!, 

Prince Mulyhamers Fleet does homeward Sail. 

Here he mikes \wulyhamets Fleet to be the Old Emperours Gene- 
ral]; and Gcnerall of a Prince that is dead, 

eAnd in a ſolemn and triumphant Pride. 

VV hart is it to Sail ina Pride? and ina triumphant /Pride > then the 
Pride was Victorious before: So the Ships Conquered with their 
Pride, 

Their conrſe up the great Riter Tenfitt guide, 

They guide their courſe; that is, they ſteer themſelves. 

H hoſ eGuilded Curren's do newGlories take, 

If tlie Currents were Guilded when they take new Glories, then the 
Curtents ate double H irche, 

From the refle Him his Lright Streamers mahe. 

I ch oug" t the Water had made therefleRtion, and not the Strea» 
mers; and his Srie. mers: That is, the Streamers of this Excellency 
the Fleet, the O'd Emperours General!, 

The 'Vawves a Maſque of Martid! Prgean's yield, 

The Waves yield a Maſque; thar is, the Maſque is mace of the 

Waves, or the Waves produce a Maſque; anew kind of Ships built 
, of Water, 


A flying Army 08 4 floating Field. 
Flying 15 an excelient Epithere for a Victorious Army ; but now 
the Martial 1 ageants, which I took to be Ships, are Flying Army: 
Our Fleet 1s ſank are: dy, and turned into an Army. 
Order andvarmony iff each appear, 
Ineach? In what? inche Flying Army, the Waves, the Maſque. 
or the Floating Field., 
Their oft) eulks, their [oaminT Billows le:y, 
Now the Shipzare Buoyed up again, and the foaining Billows bear 
their loity | nlks; that is, the Water bears them. It is no great 
News to us in Englayd that Water ſhould bear Ships ; but pc: rhaps 
tbe River Terſ#/t over bore any betore ; aid at Moroces they may ad- 
mire 
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[ 15 ] 
mire how it ſhould become Navigable ofa ſudden to bear Iofty Bulks , 
and yer it is a conſiderable Rive, torit has foaming Billows, and thoſe 
more furious than any in the Bay of Biſcay, or Gulf of Florida , for 


they toſs Ships quite out of the Water. 
In ſtate they move, and on the VV aves rebound, 

To rebound on the VVaves is to leap up from the Vater into the 
Air ; and this rebounding he calls a ſtately Motion. 

As if they danc'd to their own Trumpets [oun d. 

Merry Ships that cut Capers as they Sail, 

By winds inſpired with lively Grace they rowl, 

Now doubt there may be great Grace in Rowling as the poſture 
may be managed , but ih n Shins nevcr Þ, owl but whea they are not 
not inſpired with Wings, thats in Calmes, 

As if that breath an mot lon l-nt a Soul, 

H e he mak+s the Effet produce the Cauſe, Whereas it 15a 
Sol that lens Breach and Motion he makes Breath and Motion lend | 
a $021, as it {ight couid Jend yes; if ſo, then ſight muſt be betote 


Eyes, 


. 
PE 


And nith that Soul they ſeem taught Dnty too. 

He takes it forgranted Bteath and Motion has lent a Soul, and this 
Sou' is lent by inſtruction, they are caught a Soul, and with it raughe 
Duty. -+nd they are taught a Soul; that is, they have one Sou! 
alntiong ail, 

FRF Ea C . _ | 
Their Top.ai!s Lowr a, their heads with reverence bow. | 
Thar js, they j ut off their Cap: and make Legs, On, mannetly 


Ships! 
F As if they would their Generalls worth enbance. 

That is, they make Legs to ſheiv their Generalls Manners, or the 
Genetall make his Honours to the King with their Legs. 

From him by t#ſtintt taught allegiance, 

The inſtinR of a Ship, and the Ship learns by inſtinR, chat is,it learns 
from another, by having it nzturally of itſelf, Andit learns Alle- 
eiance, Which it ſhews*'by bowing with revereuce, There is much 
Allegiance in making Legs. | 

Whilſt the loud Cannons ecchs to the Shore, 
I thought the Shore ſhould have ecchoed to the Cannons, 
Their Flaming Breaths ſalute you Emperour. 
An Odd way of Salutation, and as the Breath may be, an unplealant 


one to ſalute with Breath, || 
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From thelr deep mouths he does your Glory ſane. 
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He ſings Glory : And he fings with their mouths. --- As if one man 
could (ing wich another mans mouth. Perhaps the Poet intends for 
excuſe, that he he ſtudyed this non-ſenſe with another Fools Brains, 

With Thunder and with Lightning greets his King. 

With and with, — and Salute, and Greet, and Breath and Thun- 
der, and - mperour and King z this is the hodge podge we perpetually 
meet with, But the Peet perhaps amkes a diſtiation betwixt Saluting: 
and Greeting, Sea Captains do indeed obſerve differences in the 
manner of SaJuting, according to what itis they Salute, a Merchant 
Man, a Man of War, or a Caſtle; but they know no difference be- 
tween Saluring and Greeting, or rather Greeting ſeems a very abſurd 
Tearm, for a Salutation at Sea. But the Poet ſeems to makeita 
higher ſort of Salutation ; obſerving till their Rules 1n Saluting - For 
if it be but an Emperour you meet with, then you are but co Salute 
with Breath, that is, to flaſh in the Panonly : But it a King, then 
Greet is the word, and you let off all che Thunder and Lightning ; 
that is, you fire ail your upper and lower Teers for King is a more 
ehundring Title than Emperour. 

Thus to expreſs his Foys tn a loud ®nire, 

He ſerevaded the King with a Quire of Guns; Serevading and 

Greeting are proper Sea Tearms, 
nd Conſort 6 winged Meſſengers of fire. 

Singers ſure, and not Meſſenge:ts make a Conſorr, and they make it 
with their Voices, and not with their Wi:gs, And they ae winged 
Meſſengers of Fire: by this ic (hould appear he thet Bullets ; for 
what elſe can he mean by Meſſengers of Fire ? unleſs the Fire blew 
all the Guns ia the Ait ; perhaps he means every Corn of Powder was 
2 Winged Meſſenger, and it fo, their Wings muſt be (mall. 

He has his Tribate ſent and Homage given, 

A Tributary Subject. 

As Men in Incenſe ſend wp vows to Heaven, 

Is if Incenſe could carry up Thoughts, or a Thought go up in 
{moik: He miy as well i-y he will Roaſt or Þake I houghts as ſmoke 
them. And the alluſton too is very agreeable and naturail. He com- 
Pares Thunder, Lightning, and Roaring of Guns to Incenſe : And 
ſays thus ; he expreſles his loud Joys in a Conſort of Thundring Guns, 
2S Mea ſend up filent Vor:s in gentle Incenſe. If this deſcription is 
not plentitully ſupplyed with non-ſenſe,I will ceter my teit the Reader, 

No 
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No doubt it was worth our Poets pres to cuta River up to Moyecco 
for the ſake of ſuch a defcription of Ships as this : A rare and ſtudyed 
piece it is, The Poet has imployed his Artabont every Line, that 
it may be efteemed a Curioſity in its kind , and himſelf a perſon en- 
dowed with a peculiar Taleat in writing new and exa& non-ſenſe. 
And for this no doubt it was that our Poet was (o much courted, ſent 
for from place to place, that you cquld hardly croſs a ſtreer, but you 
met him puffing and blowing, with his Fardel of non-ſenſe under his 
arm, driving his Bu'ls in haft to ſome great perſon or other to ſhew 
them, as if he had lately come out of 4fiz or : with ſtrange 
kinds of Dromedaries, Rhinoceroſes, or a new Cambiſes, a Peaſt more 
monſtrous than any of the former, Nay, both the Play- houſes con- 
tended for him, as it he had found out ſome new way of eating fire, 
No doubt their deſign was toentertain the Town witha ratity. Peo- 
had been long weary of good ſenſe that lookt like non-ſenſe, and now 
they would treat 'um with non-ſenſe which yet looke very like ſenſe. 
But as he that pretended he would (hew a Beaſt, which was very like 
a Horſe, and was no Horſe, ſet people much admiring what ſtrange 
Animal it ſhould be , but when they came in,and found 1t was nothi: g 
but a plain Grey Mare, langhr a while at the conceit, but were ready 
after to ſtone the Fellow for his Impudence. So it muſt needs fare 
with our Poet, when his upper Gallery Fools diſcover they have tricks 
put upon them, and all-that they have ſo ignorantly clapt, is down- 
right non-ſenſe. And for my part I cannot but admire, that not only 
to thoſe who know, or at leaſt have had time enough to learn, what 
ſenſe is, but alſo to a people who of all Nations ia the World pre- 
rend to underſtand beſt what belongs to {hiping, our Poer ſhould date 
to offer this Fuſtian for ſenſe, anda deſcript:on of Ships, A deſcri- 
tion ſo ridiculous, that Mulylabas, as errant a Foo), and as ignorant 
of Ships as he is, muſt needs diſcover that he is abuſed ; and that 
Ships cannot be ſuch things as the Poet makes them : But the Poet has 
not only been ſo Impudent ro expoſe all this ſtuff, but ſo arrogant to 
| defend ir with an Epiſtle, like a ſawcy Booth-keeper, that when he 
had put'a Cheat upon the people, would wrangle and fight with any 
that would not like ir, or would offer to diſcover itz for whicharro- 

ance our Poet receives this CorreRion, and to jeik him a little the 
tg , I will not Tranſproſe his Verſe, but by the help of his own 
words tranſ non-ſenſe ſenſe, that by my ſtuff people may judge the 
better what his is, 
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Great Poy, thy Tragedy and Sculptures done 

From Preſs and and Plates in Fleets do homeyard come t 

And in ridiculous and humble Pride, 

Their Courſe 1n Ballet- fingers baskets guide, 

Whoſe Greazy Twigs do all nc. w Beauties take; 

From the gay ſhews thy dainty Scu!ptures make, 

Thy Lines a Meſs of Rhimin: non: ſenſe yield, 

A ſenſeleſs Tale, with fluttering Fuſtian Fill'd, 

No grain of ſenle does in one Line appear, 

Thy words big bulks of boiſtrous bombaſt bear, 

With noiſe they move,and from Players mouths rebound, 

W hea their Tongues dance to thy words empty ſound. 

I'ytheeinſpired thy rumbling Verſes row], 

As it that Rim and bombalſt lent a Soul : 

And with that Soul they ſeem taught duty too, 

To buffing words does humble non- ſenſe bow , 

As it it would thy worthleſs worth enhance, 

To the loweſt rank of fops thy praiſe advance. 

To whom | y inſtinR all thy ſtuff .s dear 

Their loud claps eccho to the Theat:e. 

From breaths of Fools thy commendation ſpreads, 

Fame fings thy ptaiſe with mouths of Loggerheads, 

Wrihnoiſe and laughing each thy Fuſtian Greets, 

'Tis clapt by Quires of empty headed Cits. 

W ho have their Tribute ſent, and Homage given, 

As men in whiſpers ſend loud noiſe to Heaven. 

Thus I have daubed him with his own Puddle, And now we are 

come from Aboard his Dancing, Maſquing, Rebounding, Ereathing 
Fleetz 3nd as 1t we had landed at Gotham , we meet nothing bur 


Fools and non- (enle. 
Sayes the King, 
wwellcome true onner of the fame you bring, 
A Conqueror 15 a Guardian to a Kinz : 
Conqueſt and Menarchy conſiſtent are z 
'T:i5s Vittory (ecures the Cronns we wer, 
An ingenious Speech! every Line in it riſes, and is more iooliſh 
thanother, -- - - Fellcome true Onner, 
As if a Man could be a falſe Qwner -— or have a wrong right toa 


thing. 
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| [ 19 ] F: 
| ol Conguerour is a Guardian toa King, 7 
; Poor King! the Poet makes thee here confels thy ſelf fit to be F 
| beg'd for a Fool,and ſo chuſe thyCouſinMalybamer for thyGuardian. ur Fs 
perhaps the Poet has a deeper ſearch in Politiques, and would imply 2 
that that King who truſts a Subjea co Conquer for him,makes himſelf y 
| the Conquerours ward, and deſerves to be beg'd : But I doubt both NJ 
Poet and King are too much Fool to have fo wiſe a meaning, The FF 
former therefore muſt be the Poets deſign; and as it he had brought 7 


the King before a Court to be tryed whether he could count five, 


- 


tiea Knot, and was fic to be beg'd or no, he makes him (ay, \z 
Cc onqueſt and Honarchy conſuſt ent are, y; 
A wiſe Apothegme! implying itis poſſible for a Monarch to Con- T: 
quer, or a Conquerour to be, or to ſerve a Monarch, And the t 
ſenſe riſes well too from the former Line, Ia the former he had aid, 3 
a Conquerour is a Kings Guardian, or proted&s a King, and here he - 
ſays he is conſiſtent with a King ; that is, he isa brave fellow, and _ 
'cis poſſible for him to be an honeſt fellow : Juſt as if he had been askr, Ny: 
how many are the Five Vowels, and he had an{wered almoſt five, > 
Poor King ! thou art: beg'd, there is no ſaving thy Eſtate ; bur per- 3 
haps the Poet thinks be helps him in the next Line. | = 
'T1s ViTory ſecures thoſe Crowns we wear, FX 

Not at all! this Line's as filly as any of the reſt. [ 'Ti5 Yi&oy 0.2 
fecures! J That is, whilſt we Conquer, we ſhall not be Conquered, = 
and whilſt we Conquer weareſate, Asifhe bad beenasked, which by 


was ſafer to beat or to be beaten ? and he anſ(wers,'tis as ſafe a thing to 
beat as to be beaten. Now let us take the whole Speech together. 
Wellcome, Oh ! thou owner of thy own Things; A Conquerour is a | 
brave fellow, and guarcs his King, and 'tis poſſible for him to be an ho- 
neſt fellow,and for his King and him to agree;and whilſt we beat othere, 
others will not beat us z and ſo we are ſafer than if we had been beaten, \ 
Mulyhamet, though a Conquerour, is Humble and Civil, ad to 
comply with the Kings weaknels, anſwers in the ſame kind of non- | 
ſenſe, cunningly (I ſuppoſe ) to gain upon him... and make him pro- l; 
ceed in chuſing him his Guardian, - which yer was hisright, as being | 
his near Couſin, and they have the fame Laws you know at Morocco, | 
as we have. | | 
My atticns all are en your name enrill d, PS 
W hat it is to Enroll upon Parchment,l know,bur not pon Names, | 
Strange kinds of Records they xcep in Morocco, | 
D 2 Wit} 
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[ 20 ] 
wih burning Ships made Beacons 0s tht Sea. 
He fired Beacons after the Victory. 
whoſe very looks ſo much your foes ſurprize, 
Thas you like Beauty Conquer with your Eyes, 

Here he gives Eyes to a Notion, Beauty is athing confiſts in Har- 
mony, features and proportion ; and to ſay the Eyes of Beauty, is to 
fay the Eyes of Harmony, or the Eyes oi Proportion ; that is, the 
Eyes of Tallneſs, and Streightneſs, or the Eyes of evenneſs, and the 
Eyes of Features, that is the Eyes of ones Noſe, orof ones Mouth; 
Bur perhaps he means you like a Beauty Conquer, &c, and then ir is 
2n Heroick Epithete to call a Generall a Beauty , and tell him he 
Conquer'd with his Eyes like a pretty Wench, 

No Madam, War has taught my hands to aim, 
As in the former Speech he gave Eyes to the Noſe, fo here he 
makes Hands to aim, in another place he makes envgivea blaſt, 
Blaſted with the hand of Heaven, 
Where me thinks he is very unkind to his Friend Breath, to give 
ro Hands what was its proper right. 
! do command you love where I admire, 
Melyhame is now abſolutely choſe Guardian 3 and mighty fond 
his Ward is of him. 
: Thosgh Mariamne's love appear'd before, 
The bigheſs happineſs fate had in ſtore 
Yet when 1 view it 25 an Offering 
Made ty tht hand of an obliging King, 
I't takes ntw charms, looks brighter, lends xew heat : 
No Objetts are ſo glorious or ſo great, 
But what may ft4ll a ercater form put on, 2 
As Optique Glaſſes maznifie the Sus. 

Hulybamet by this Speech Red to be a kind of jeering Compa- 
Aton ; under pretence of complementing the King and his Siſter, he 
abuſes them both. The King he calls by cratt a pirtitull Oprique Glaſs, 
a thing to ſee through, and he tells 21ariaz5ne that ber love ſeen 
through that Optique Glaſs called a King, ſeems to be agreater hap- 
pineſs than it is indeed. And that this is the ſenſe of his words 


the following Lines plainly prove, 
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[21 ] 
No 0bjetts are ſo - eb, 07 ſo great. 
But whit may (til a prgates forme put on, 
As Optiqne Glaſſes magnifie the Sun. 

That is, though Mariamne's love be the moſt glorious thing in 
the World; yet there is no ObjeR (o great or glorious, but what 
may pur on & greater form than it hath, as the Sun'does by the help 
of an Optique or Magnifying Glaſs. By this he affirms too, that an 
Optique Glaſs makes the Sun look bigger than't is, No other tol- 
lerable ſenſe can be made of this Speech ; forit would be moſt ridi. 
culous to ſay, no Obyjeds are ſo grear, but what may appear almoſt as 
great as they are, that would beas much as to ſay, no Objeets are ſo 
great, but what may appear pretty great; as if it wete wonder for 

rear Objects to appear great; I wonder what ſhould appear great, 
but great Objets, The wonder is, that no Obje& is ſo great, but 
may ſeem greater than it is by the help of Art, and ſaying this, he 
ſpeaks ſenſe, but then his allofion abuſes 34ariempe, as 1 ſaid betore, 
2nd affirms an Optique Glaſs makes the Sun look bigger than it is 
Such blundring does the Poet make when he endeavours never ſo little 


to flie, 


Your Subjeiis wait with eager Foys, 18 pay 
Their Tribute ts your Coronation day. 

Tributary Subjects again ! But che King is beg'd, and ſo they only 
give bim Tribute z I ſuppoſe he means a ſmall allowance to maintain 
him, for an acknowledgement. Witneſs theſe two following Lines. 

Whilſt they behold triumphant on oxe Throne, » 
The wearer and defender of a (rown, | 

It is (omething unuſual for a Subje& to fir on a Throne with a King, 
but it is his Guardian, whoſe authority (ways all; as it appears by 


the next words. 
' Lead on —— | 
Mulyh: —— Lead on, — 2ndall that kneel to you ſhall bow to 
me ; this Conqueſt makes it due, 
The Kings word of command ſignified nothing, he is but a Cypher; 
and therefore his Proteftor Mwu!yhamer gives its but yer to pleaſe the 


King they mock him with a Coronation, and have a fine Childiſh babble . 


at it, a dancing Palm-tree, wiich dan.esto aConſort of Hearts, 25 
the Ships did to a Gonfort of Meſlengers, 
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[ 22 ] 
No Maſick like that, which Loyalty fings 
\, 4 Conſort of Hearts at the Crowning of Kings, 


Loyalty ſings Muſick, and ſings a Conſort of Hearts: This is like 


IT: 


ſinging with anothers mouth, for one to ſing a Conſort, and ſing the 
Conſort of others. 


There i no ſuch delightfull and ravifhing ftrein, 
As the ecchoes and ſhouts of long live, and Reign. 

Long live, and Reign, is a moſt ravithing ſtrein, and it is not only 
4 ſtren, but it has ſhouts and ecchoves: Ic muſt ſtrain hard to make 
ecchoes ; for it is only ſome Concave Places or Woods that make 
ecchoes, 
No Homage like that which from Loyalty ſprines. 

Like that which.from — is a ſoft Line for a Song. 

And Loyalty was Muſick before, nowitis Homage; as if one could 
pay Homage with Muſick: We (hall hear of Tributary Fidlers Pre- 
ſently ſure it ſeems the King parts with his Crown for a Song, 

No raiſing of «Alters, like long live, and Reign, 

This long live, and Reign, is aſtrange raviſhing ſtreing itnort only 
raviſhes the Air, and makes Ecchoes, but Stones, and raiſes Altars : 
It was long live and Reign ſure built the Thebaw Walls y but yet what 
e're the matter is, it raviſhes no reaſonable Creature, 

Her gentle Breath already from juſt fame, 
H as kindly entertain'd your glorious name. 
Spoke to inthe firſt A, x. 
| ho beyord love can wilh a higher ſtate. 
 Hizher beyond. 
Twrns Vaſſal to # ſmile, \a looks diſeuiſe. 
Azif a ſmiling look were not a look, as wells other fort of looks, 
Fate ſets commanding Beaut) in their way, 
Beauty that has more God-like power than they. 

Fate {ets Beauty in their way that has more power than it x 
here he puts falle Grammar tor Rhimes ſake, And Fate ſets Beauty 
in their way, which has more power than it ſelf, By, conſequence it is 
not of fates ſetting, butof its own for without its own conſent Fate 


could never ſet it, it it has more power chan fate. 
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The Third ACT, 


'Tis now our Royal Mothers Breath muſt bind, 
That Sacred tie of Love, my King has fiend, 
And Providence has ſeal 4, make her tut kind. 


= He King has ſign'd it, and Providence has ſeal'd it ; the Deed 

| being fign'd and ſeal'd, how is his Mother to bind all watt; 

Breath ? Isſheto ſet her mark with her Breath 2 Or in Wit- 

neſs that it is ſooth, is ſhe to bite the Wax with her Tooth > for why 

may not Breath mean Tooth, as well as Regal Power, &:, but 

perhaps ſhe is to bind all with her Breath ; that is, to deliver the 

Decd with her Breath thatis, co puff che Parchment into his Hands! 
This Queen has a ſtrong blaſt, 

——— Make her but kind. 
That I ſuppoſe is a private ejaculation, for it has no dependance on 


thereſt, 


Has luſt ſuch Charms, 
Can make her fly to aw Adulterers arms, 

Can Luſt make her a Whore ? Can luſt make one luſtfull* can 
Folly make one a Fool * 

1 le right her wrongs , but Te conceal ber ſhame. 

This Mvslyhamet is an impertinent Fellow, he will kill a Man for 
lying with the Queen, though for ought he knows he may be her 
Husband ; and lying with her, though with her own conſent he calls 
wronging of her; and to revenge it he carries away Crimalhaz bis 
Sword under his Coat: ur meeting the King immediately , the 
King, (as it isthe N-ture of Fools to beinquilitive) would needs ſee 
what 1ulyhameat had got, and cries, 

Mulyhamet ſtay ! 

What have y0uthere, 

Juſt Fack Adams like! Cudden i What have you under your Coat! 
Cuidey ? Some people miſtake this Play, and think it a Tragedy; 
I take it to be the merryeſt Rhiming Farce that I ever ſaw, much be- 


yond Mock. Prmpey, 01d Simpiiton the Smith, — or any of that Kind, 
| Bui 
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[ 24 ] 
But foe's my Mother, and I dare not gueſs ; 
But ſhe's «a Woman, 4rd Icaxn no leſs 
They ſtart at horronrs which my Honours ſtars. 
The Women are much beholding to the Poet tor the good Cha- 
racer he gives them. His King can no leſs than gueſs his own Mother 
to be a V Vhore, becauſe ſhe is a V Voman. 


And ftarts at horrours which ſtains his honour. 

How can his horrours ſtain his Honour > Perhaps Horrour, or a 
oreat Frighe, might make him ſtain his Breeches, aad (o it might re- 
flect upon his Honour, 

Ile make him infamous, low and cont: mpued, 
 Hewill diſgrace Crimalhaz for lying wi:h his Mothers he will tell 
allthe world, and make him aſhamed of it. 

Yet nothing is [o bright, but has ſome ſcars: 

Men can through Glaſses find out [pots in Stars, 

He oppoſes Scars to Brightneſs : And makes tis Hers a ridiculous 
Coxcombe, that is vext he is not faultleſs and immaculate. 

Love att the part of Tritmiary things, 

As they pay Homage to their Conguerour : 
Our kind embraces are but Offerings 

Of Tribute, to Triumphant Beauties power, 

V'Vhy does not Love as well a& the part of Under-Sheriffs,or Bum- 
bayliffs as they pay Fees, to the High- Sheriff, &c. and yer their love 
did not pay Tribute, on!y offer it, 

Our kind embraces are but Offerings 
of Tribute. — 

So that their Love did the part of Fumblers aRt, and in their em- 
braces did but offer at it, — though they liked one another, for 
they mutually offerd Tribute roTriumphant Peauties power; that is, 
he offer d to her Beauty, and ſhe to his Beauty: 'Tis ſtrange then 
they ſhould proceed no farther than Offering . 

'Tis Blaſphemy ts name, na) underſtand 
What Princes at#. 

"Tis Blaſphemy co underſtand a thing : This I chink 1; as bold a piecc 
of Serttlian non-ſenſe 25 we have met with yer, Its pretty well co ſay 
it is | Iaſphemy co name what Princes aRz for if cheir ations be good, 
£3 name 'em is t9 ſpcak well of Princes, and yet with him it is Llaſ- 
phemy; thatis, it-is ſpeaking ill of 'em, to ſpeak well of 'em. Bur 


he cariies the non-ſenſe farcher, and ſays If 1s Blaſphemy to under- 
fr2nd - 
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[25 ] 


finds he might as well have (aid it was Fornicatio.i or Adui- 


rcry. 
| Know Traytor, 1 am Mother toa K ine, 
His power ſubordinate from me does ſpring, 

That 15, It i3 originally her power ſubordinate, and it ſprung from 
her, becauſe ſhe is Mother to the King, The King and his Power are 
Twins, ſhe gave em Birth. And why may not his Nurſe too put 12 
for a jhare, ſince ſhe ſuckled the King and his Power ? : 

Is it not pity now, 
That grave Religion, and dnl ſober Law 
Should the high flights of [porting lovers awe? 

A very Heroick expreflion ! is ic aot pity now, there is a Law againſt 
Wenching, the recreation is (o ſportive. 

And the high flights of ſportive lovers | — 

It ſeems though the ſportive Couple, did but offer, they toſt and 
flung extream)y, that they had ſuch high flights, 

No, though I loſe that head, nhich I before 
Deſign'd ſhould the Morocco Crown have wore. 
Wore inſtead of worn, 
Yet what s the fear of Tortares, Death, Hell > »— Death 
Like a faint luſt, can only ſt:p the Breath, 
Tortures neah Engines, that can tn us down, 
of Or skrew 5s up, till we are ou: of Tune, 
own and Tune are excellent Rhime, 
And Hell a feeble puny cramp of Souls, 
Such ir fant pains may ſerve to frighten Sonls. 

A Meſs of abſnrd ſtuff, No, though Iloſe my Head; yet what's 
the tear of death ? It a Man will not fear death when he is to loſe his 
Head, I do not know when be will fear it! Oh, but he means He- 
roically ! what if Tloſe my head why then [ looſe my Head ! ], but 
toloe ones Head is todie. Whatis Death? Death can bur ſtop the 
Breath. To ſtop the Breath, propertly implyes a Death by Smother- 
ing, Choaking or Stranglings So that he is for Hanging Crimalhaz 
witha Hatcher, And Death, like a taint Luſt, only ſtops the Breath: 
W hy like a faint Luſt ? It muſt bea ſtrong Luft can ſtop the Breath, 
Nay ,with the Poets leave, Breath if it be ſtrong,will quell the ſtrongeſt 
Luft that is, And then what are Tortures ! Fortures are only things 
that can know us up and run us down, break all our Arteries, Nerves, 
Sinews and Bones; in ſhort they can only Torture us, And whar 
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vil of your fide, 


[ 26 } 


is Hell > a Fecble, Puny, Cramp, an Infant Pain he allows a Hell, 
and yet ſays it is no Hell; it is but a Cramp, He calls a place a 
Dijjeaſe : To wile the non-ſenſe he ſtuffs in every Line would put the 
Crampin my fing:rs. 
The Poxrers above are Titular belpy, =—— 
After in the ſame Speech ſhe ſays, 
But fear neda' ger, toour aid Ile call, 
My Arts and Friends in Hell, to ftp our fall: 
Heaven is Titu}ar it ſeems, but Hell is not. 
No matter for i{caven, yo" »re ſecure as long as you have the De- 


Since you have [ullyed thus our Royal Blood, 
The Grounds and Riſe of this paſt Crime relate: 
That having your 9ffences underſtood, 

We, what we cant recall may explate, 

That is, Come fince you have lain with my Mother, tell the Truth 
how it was,and fince 1t cannot be helped, no words ſhall be made of ir, 
A Weomars frailty. from a Womans Tonene, 

As if it wasa frailtyto be raviſhed ; ſhe like the young Queen con- 
fefſes her (c1: a Conſpirator in herown Rape. The very firſt word of 
her Tale, before any Judge but ſuch a Fool as Mniylabas, would 
have made the Inditment be thrown out of the Court, and cleared 
Hulyhamet without any further Procels, 

Mulyhamet then your cruel Breafs, 

He raviſhed her with his Breaſt, having a White Skin : I ſuppoſe 
2 unbutconed himſelf, and opened his Breaſt, 

His alter d brow, 
YVore [uch fierce looks, as bad more proper been 
Toltad an Army with, thay Cenrta Quten. 

fe places a Mins Looks upon his Brow ; and ſays his Brows wore 
Looks fit to lead an Army,VV hat kind of habit Looks are | «annot Tma- 
7 ne; perhaps the Poet purſues his fancy of compariag his Heyo to a 


pretty Wench, and ſo he makes his Btoiy wear a Fore-head Cloth of 
Looks. 


«Aud 454 raliſher I abhor d him more 
 Inthat Black form, than I admir d before, 

She ablior'd him as a raviſher ina Black Form, more than ſhe ad- 
mird before; that is as a Raviſher ina Black For.n ſhe abhor'd him 
more than lizd him: Or the abhor'd him as a Raviſher more than ſh 

admir'd 
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[ 27] 
_ him in a Black Form, for no body can tell what to make 
OI IT, 
His kind ſoft words ds bat confirm th offences 
Men arenere loſers by their Breaths expence, 
One Line Contradiats the other; he iays his ſpeaking confirms his 
Offence, and yet he isno loſer by ir. 
| Mulyhamet, for this guilt our Prophets Breath 
Has in his Sacred Laws pronounc d your Death, 
Spoke toin the firſt AR, 


O:r Holy Prophet dares not ſee him fall, 
I m ſure had he my Eyes —— 

As if changing of Eyes would alter ones mind, It he had her 
5 4 if he had not her inclination to him, he would dare to (ee him 
all, 

The Powers above mould ſhrink at what he felt, 

He hath felt nothing yet that I know of, but her: Very probable 
the Powers above and below would fhrink at that. 

His Death to Tears the Chriſtal Orbes winld melt, 

[tr muſt be a hot Death that can melt Chriſtal as faras the Orbes, 
But 1 ſvppoſe the Poet means the Orbes would cry at Mulyzhamets 
death, Good Natured Orbcs !* It Myulyhamet dies, poor Orbes will 
cry their Eyes out, therefore for the (weet Orbes ſake ſpare his lite. 
Kut ho.v came there ſuch mighty Friendſhip between him and the 
Oibes. If this be not a merry Play let any one Judge, VVitnels 
alſo that which folloxs. 

Here bind the Tray'or, and conveigh him ſtreight, 
To Priſon, there to linger ont his fate : 

Till his hard Lodging, and his ſlender Food, 
Allay the fury of his luſtfull Bleod 

that is, here, take this lercherous Fellow away, Carry him to Pri- 
ſon, mortifie him, and take down his Mettle, that my Mother and 
my Women may live in quiet for him, 

My Soul Dull Man! What has my Soul to do 
with ſuch mean Afls, as my betraying you ? 
HMnrder and Treaſon, | 
Withot tbe help of Son!s, when I think good 
Such toys I a&Þ, as 1 mbnt Fleſh and Blucd, 

Murder and Treaſon without the help of Souls, when I think good, 
{ach Toys I a, — 
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Theres excellent Coherence in theſe wotds ! but it is written like 
one that thinks without a Soul, as he makes his Queen Mother do : 
Dull Man ! What has my Soul to do with thinking ? Such Villanics I 
act and think, as I'm but Fleſh and } lood, as.I'm an unthiaking Carcas, 

This Poet is all for pure matter 3 he will not allow any uſe for Souls: 
He makes Flcſh and Blood think, reath decree, Hands aim. 

Fell, ro of tha: 1 ſcorn ta le afraid: 
Bet tray, and Kj'!l, and Damn tothat Degree, 
T te Crowd of 1ell till there's no room for me. 

A ſenſeleſs and ridiculous huft;, where there is {carce 4 word bur 
contains non-{cn'e, or contradiction, The Queen Mother ſays ſhe 
lors 10 be afraid of Fell, and yer plainly confeſſes the is afraid of It; 
tor the will Xl! and Dame to a horrivle Deerce to avoid it: One w ould 
think the courſe (he takes ſhould rather bring | her to it, than help to 

| eicape its but ſhe has found out a new | nack, ſhe will cur cer ct 
SONGS of Peop'e as ſhall fill Hell ſo ful! there ſhall be ng reoms for key. 
It feems ſhe ts exaQly informed of the Dimenſions of Hell, what 
numbers it wil hold, and what it wants to fill it. How ſhe ſhould 
come by this Knowledge I cannot tell, unle!s (he had correſpondence 
with ſome Devil, and by conſequence be a V\ irch : Dull Poet | thar 
from his own worc's could not ta. e the hint'; he loſt an e.cellent Op- 
portunity cf Gracing us Play with Flying 2nd Machines. Put is Hell 
{O ner filling , Fappy PÞ. ople Ley that a! reborn atter the Reiga of 
Queen ZLawla, | be pind the Pas.et an univerlal BenefaRtrice to the 


V\ 07 ; Mi n ind may live 3s joilily as they pleaſe, we ought ro 
hh 3 ycay .EPT {OT ner 3 but the New: is too good robe true, [ 
coubt the Dev:l played tie lying Raſcal, and cheare 6 the fooliſh cre- 
Culous os Wirch, But ſuppoſe it true, I donot fee how ſhe can 


Crowd up He!l yet ; for mult all that ſhe killsneeds be camned © it 
fo the has 2 ſtrange unlucky Fiſt and poor murder'd People would be 
yery nardly C<a't with at thatrate, tobe kill d and damnd tco, n:y, 
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camnd for being or And the murdereſs eſczpe, only becauſe ſhe 
bis Crowced the Goal fo full of jnnocent People, that there is no 
00M} tor the gvijity, Sure the murdered parties will Crowd and 
Squ: eze to mai. ealittle room {or her out ofrevenge, Butaiter all, I 
Go not find ſhe will Crowd up Hill with the number ſhe kills; tor he 
only ſays, Bitray, axd Kill, and Damn t0 tn.t Degree. Here he puts 
Dovree for Namber, and for Rh: -me ſake mak«s it palpable non-lenſe ; 
tor whatever thereisin B.traving and Damaning, in Killing there is n9 
Degree; 
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[ 29] 
ing indeed there may be Degrees ; but thatrelates nor cothe Number 
of the damned, bur the Exceſs of their puniſhment, Ir is dire&t 
non- ſenie to (ay I will dam: People fo horribly, that there (hall be no 
room for me tobedamned by 'em. This is the principal huft of his 
Play, and by conſequence the thickeſt of non-ſente, for I always ob- 
ſerve, where be endeavours moſt ro flatter, there he 1s ſure to be 
moſt bemired. 

Monarchs ao netking ill, unleſs nhen they 

By their own / (5 of Grace their Lives betray. 

They do not do ill ic ſeems to betray their Lives, provided they do 
not doit by Acts of Grace, Wo 

Yoar Connſels weally as my Ears altracF. 

What is it to attraRt ones Ears ? does he mean your Counſlels bur 
weakly 1u2 me by the Ears;/it fo it is no very Heroick Expreſſion ; and 
yetit muſt be either thar or non-ſenſe. 

Live then, till time this ſenſe of harrour brings, 
What tts to raviſh ©ueens, and injure Kings, 

Live till time trings the ſenſe of horrour. Horrour is a thing that ſor- 
prizes, And brings this [euſe of ho-rour, What (enſe ? for no body 
can tell. What tis to raviſh Reens and injure Kings. What it is to 
raviſh my Mother, and not only fo, but todo me an unkindnels, 

The Quzen Mother ſays upon the ſuccels of her Lies, 

You [eethe Fates do their Allegiance know. 
As if ſhe was Queen of Fates, Rather by her CharaRer ſhe is 
(Queen of Sluts. 
'Tis pity Monarchs are ſo ſcarce 
Such gen 1045, eaſie, kind, o80d-natur'd things, 
As it all Kings were Fools, becauſe her Son was one, 
Our enilded Treaſon thus like Coral ſeems ; 
hich appears Blac: within its native Streams : 
But witn atſclos dit ſees the open Air ; 
It changes Cotour, and looks Freſh and Fair, 
Here he makes a Guilced thing look like Coral; and like a Thing 
which f:{ looks Black, and then looks Fatr. | 
Diſro,'d of ail at onse | what turss more ranee 
Can 4iges, it an Hour can make ſuch Change ? 
Why, what can Aves do mure than rob one of all > BeC.uſe an 
Hour took. all, he thunxs Ages may take-Ten Thouſand times more 
than all, | The 
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Degree; no Man can be more or leſs Killd, In Petraying and Damn- 
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Toe Denghters eafie Breaſt wonld 1! confer 
A kinane(s on her Mothers Raviſher, 

\ 27 do you think I will be kind to a Man that is kind to my Mo- 
tlier; Very proper diſcourſe for a Tragedy z our Poet will ſhorcly 
make a Tragedy of the 7talian Seignior, 

—— Creel Princes | to n1:3 Heaven 
Has all its Titl-s bat its Knowledee given, 
Here he makes Knowledge a Title, 
were I that Savage Raviſher 1 ſeem, 
I ill might father this imputed Crime, 

Crime and ſeem Rhime incomparably, And the ſenſe is this : Were 
I that real Raviſher I ſeem, then I might ſeem the real Raviſher I 
Was. 

This Priſen, and Onr private Interview, 
Giving me pow r t' Attempt that force on You, 

He purſues his former pleaſant diſcourſe, and ſays to this E fe, 
Were I ſuch a Letcherous Fellow as you take me to be, I might with 
the Liberty and Opportunity you give me have © Bout with you, as 
well as I had with your Mother, and now could lay you dowa in ſpite 
of your Teeth, —— Mariamne hearing him talk of attempting her is 
much pleaſed with him, and thinks him a virtuous Man preſently. 

Virtwe we're dies, where [omnch Love apes live, 

And now ſhe will huff the Gods in his behalf z whats will ſhe not do 

to ſavea Mano luſty > | 
But force of injur'd innocence H'av n dares 
Be a Speftator, I'le corrett the Stars, 

This power of huffing Gods, and correing Stars, IT ſuppoſe 
ſhe derives from her Mother, who is Queen of Fares ; but the Poer 
makes it {0 common, that the Command 1s not worth begging, 

Fly theſe infeFed walls, this tarbarous Town, 
The Wallsare inte&ted with Barbarity, Then ſuppoſing they were 
Cured, the Walls would be civil well- bred Valls. 
res, tu my Memory. 
Abſent you ſhall in my remembrance Reign, 
He (hall not only Reign in her Memory, but in her Remembrance, 
To make You fhare thoſe Frowns which threatned me, 

As before Our Puet made the Quzen Heir ro Future Frownsz ſo 
here Muly Hamet and Meriamne aie toſhue Frowns paſt, I wonder 
what knack they have in M-rcco of preſerving Frowns z ſure pi 

ave 


L392 
have an Art of Pickling of 'em, that we know not of in theſe Coun. 
triesz and ſo thefe Lovers are rodividea Barrel of Pickled Frowns, 
1f hy raſh paſs10n naturcs bonds ſhould quit, 
And male him loth my Sex, and Birth forget; 
Remember that you wear a Sword, and you 
As youre my Servant, be my Champion too. 

Muly Hamet having told bcr, he is afraid the King her Brother vill 
be diſpleaſed with her, for giving him liberty ſhe replies : — | 1f 
hw Paſsons, &c, | That is, if the Fool grows tronbleſome and im- 
pertinent, you wear a Sword, come and cut the Coxcombe ore the 
Pate, This Poet fhews an excellent Judgment in his choice of Cha- 
racters, 

How | Rebel, dare jou ith things Sacred ſport, 
Ratifh the Mother, and the Daughter Conrt, 

Juſt as Citizens carry their Vives to ſee the Mad-folks in Bedlam ; 
the King here brings his Wife, his Mother, and his whole Family to 
fee Mnly Hamet in Priſon , and as it happened catched him Courting 
his Siſter, and very like himſelf falls a railing, and asks him how he 
dares ſport with Sacred things; Raviſhing, and Courting are the 
ſame things with him, both but Sporting, 

Since Priſons no reſtraint 6 re Luſt can have 
Why did 1 uot confine him 19 4 Grave? 

Since nothing canrule this Town- Pull,I will have his Brains knock- 

ed out, This diſcourſe muſt needs move Pity, 
Not circled in a Chaiy, but in a Cronn, | 
Tobecircled ina Crown,as Mea ate 1a Chains, is to weat a Crown 
abour his middle, or upon his Legs, 
Str, Tow miſtake a Dungeon for a Throne, 


A very Fooliſh miltake,as if one ſhould miſtake a Room for a Joint- 
ſtool, 


T #nravel your Scenes of Love. 
Unraveling ot Scenes, implyes they were Knir, 

Theſe Priſon-walls have Ecchod to their Siphs, 
That Priſon was Bu:lt in imitation ſure of the Whiſprine place 
in Glouceſter, elſe it could never Eccho to aSigh z bur why may nor 
there be loud Sighs, as well as roaring Incenſe? 
Tortures, nor Chains, ſhall. not my love rebate. 


Tortures nor Chains, — As it it was a worſe thing to be Chain- 
cd than Tortured, That 
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| 32 | 

Theſe Trailors walk lite mad-men.in 4 Trance : 

Seems not to underſkand the Crimes they att.” 
As it Mad-men only pretenced to be mid; and were 1 oft cun- 
nungly mad in Trances, when they are moſt tl! and underſtan. leſt, 

From Springs ſo deep ſhall yk thee down to Hell 
| have heard of finking of a Well, bu: never of finkin>z People 
th Springs before. She will Knock him over the Pate with a 


Ws; Z, With a Spring-Lock indeed ſhe may, and co Exccution, 


I fhed my Tears, as Rain in Egypt falls, 

Sen! for no common cauſe, but to force! 
Deſfruttions , Rnins, Plaznes, ind Functrals. 

{re re draw Tears, bat when th ſe Tears araw Bloea. 

She ſheds and draivs Tears, as Rain falis an4 is ſenr, And ſhe draws 
Tens ; That 15 ſhe Taps her Eyes. One may eucſs with whom the 
Poet converſes by his Metaphors. 

And fre never draws Tears but when thoſe Tears draw Blood, Then they 
2renotient like Rain in Egypt to foretell, Omens do no, ute to accom- 
pany or caule Miſchiefs, bur threaten ' em; our Poets Omeas toretel| 
ehings atter they are come to pals 

——— View that Brow, that Charmine Eye: 


See t/ere the Erace and Meen 0, * Majeſty. 
Cai y0uto Exile then that man tnivine, 
Whoſe Soul maſt, like his Aſpedt, be Divine? 

She accuſes him of Raviſhing her, and yet pleads for his Pardon, 
2nd fays he hath a i)ivine Soul, "and a Charming Countenance, De- 
icate Eye brows, fine Rowling Eyes, and has a lovely Meen, 15 an 
excellent Dancer, Words that before any one but {ſuch a Fool as 
My abs would abſolutely clear  _ N.y, he has ſome ſufpition 
that it was no Rape whenall was done. 

His Sentence is alrecay paſt x 
And now her Kindcſs does his Ruine haſt, 
I plataly fee ſhe likes him, he's a luſty taking Fellow, Ile fend him 
away. 
Be gone, and flyte ſome infefted Air, 
where Pey/ons brood, where men derive ther Crimes, 
Their Laſts, thtir Rapes, and Murthers from their (1 limes! 
Ana all the Penome whichtbeir Souls do want, 
Jay the Contagion of your Preſence grant, ; 
Fly to ſome #nfeted Air where Poyſons brood, He is for intecting the 
Air 
EG BE —- ©0625 
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Air with Poyſons, and deriving Crimes from Climes. And aff the 
Venome which their Soyls do want, Their Soyls 2 — The Soyls of the 
infected Air, or the Soyls of the Climes, May the Contagion of our 
preſence grant, He curſes other places for the Villany Muly Hamer has 
done, and wiſhes the Contagion of his preſence may ſupply 'em with 
Venome. The whole is thus; Go to infeted Airs, and there Piſs 
Poyſon like a Toad, till che Contagion fills the Soyl of their Climes 
with Venome ; and for the Letchery thou haſt ſhewn, mayſt thou in- 
tet infeRted places with all the Rapes and Murders they want, A 
moſt wiſe Coom. 

Since in your Kingdoms limits I'm deny d 

A [eat, may jowr great Empire ſpread ſo wide, 

Till its vaſt largeneſs does Reverſe my doom ;; 

And for my Baniſhment the world wants room. 

There are but theſe Lines that have any tollerable fancy throngh- 
out the whole Play: Burlike good Cloaths ſent to a Botcher to finiſh, 
the fancy 1s fo bungled together, ſo filled with Bombazeene ſtiff- 
ning, that one abhors it in the ſhape he has purir. 

Sencein your Kingdoms limits I'm deny d 
A ſeat, may your great Empire — 
Since I am Baniſhed your Kingdom, Heavens Bleſſing on your 


May your great Empire ſpread ſs wide, 
Till its vaſt largeneſs 
Bombazeene in abundance. — May your great Empire grow ſa 


oreat, till its great greatneſs, — or till its vaſt vaſtneſs, or large 
largeneſs, 


w— The Great 
Are never fully darkened till they ſet. 
That is, Great Links are never dark till they areour, as it little 


Links were our before they were out. 


I'le work him from the Towns up to the Gamp, 

She may as well ſay ſhe will Churne him up to the Camp. 
No, the more barb1rows garb our Deeds aſſume, 
we nearer 10 our firſt perfettien come. 
Since Nature firſt made man wild, [avage, ſtrong, 
And his Bl:od hot they whenthe Worla was Toung: 
If infant-times [uch Riſing valonrs bore, 
TP by ſhowld not Riper Ages _ do more © 
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I obſerve our Poet towards the latter end of an AR, does, like 
his Mauly Hamet near landing, expre(s his [oys ina loud Qu re of ramp- 
inz non- ſenſe. He offers here at a Notion about the ſtate of Nature; 
but his thoughts are ſo clumſey, that if he attempts to untiea Knot, 
he entangles it ten times more, To pals by his ridiculous Phaſe of 
the Gar» of Deeds and incohereat ſtuff of fince Nature made Man, 
then, when, it his Notion be this that which Religion calls Sin is 
not Sin; for the more barbarous we grow, the nearer we come to the 
perfetion we had in the ſtate of Nature 3 forby Nature we are wild 
and ſavage : Now if Intant-times had ſuch perteaton, why ſhould 
not riper Ages do more; that is, go beyond perfeRion, © Thar is; 
if the World was (o 01d and perfe&t, whilſt it was young, why ſhould 
it not grow younger, and more perfect now It is old” aningentous 
inference, 
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To him who climbs by Blood, no track ſeems hard : 
The ſenſe of Crimes # lift in the Reward : 

A [pirers neither Guilt nor Dayger Dread : 

No path ſo rongh Ambition dares uot Tread, 

Theſe two laſt Lines are the (ame with one another, and with the 
firſt, the Phraſes are only varyed. In the firſt Lineir is , Climbes 
by Blood care for no Track ( except Tracking of Spheres.) In the 
third Aſpirers fear no Colours : And in the laſt, Ambition Treadsa y 
Path. And thus having Twiſted three Lines, and Tagged them 
with hacd words, he ends this AR. 


1he Fourth ACT 


How | Crimalhaz up to the Mountains fled, 


And with himithe Morocco Forces led. 
Oh Reel | 


cre his Fooliſh King, upon his News, moſt Heroically ex- 
claims againſt him with 0h Rebel! and that's all ; that be- 
ing all he ſays of him is as Comical, as if he had call'd 


H 


| bm Arch-wag ;. immediately a nameles Lord rells Mulylabas, that 
] Crimalhaz has been too ſtrifF a Guardian of his Gold: And his Reaſon is, 
| becauſe 
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[ 35 ] 
becauſe he has ſtoln it away by nighe, ſo that he makes a Thief a ſtriR 
Guardian; then he ſays, Crimalhaz 
Encampedon Atlas skirts, he by your Gold 
Has Rrais d new Forces, an1Confirm'd the Old. 

In the laſt S.ene of the Third At, (rimalhaz was in Morocco z, "tis 
a pretty leap E/kayah makes him take ſrom thence to Atlas 130. Miles, 
and a pretty Interval of time he pafſes over to make him have Rais'd 
new Forces after he was Encamped there ,and the News to be brought 
of it; but this Rebellion wonld have made any but a Pidgeon- Li- 
ver'd King, who had as little Gall as Brains, to have beenangry with 
the Rebel. ( But by the way, if Elkane? had had as little Gall as 
Frains, he had not ſhewn all Malice in his Epiſtle, and no Wit: ) Bur 
togoon, Muly Labas ſays not a word againſt Crimalbaz, but is bitter- 
ly fatyrical, and abules poor Gold Inhumanely ; which being a flight 
of his, 'tis ( likeall che reſt of his Aights ) ſtuffed with non-ſenle. 

Oh prophane Geld,, which from infeftious Earth, 
From Sulphrous and Contagious Mines takes Birth, 

Gold is prophane, becauſe it takes Birth from infe&ious Earth, viz, 
Infettion is Prophanenels; From Infeft:ons Earth, and from Contaztons 
Mines; that is, from, from, two fr.ms tothe (ame thing, then rakes 
Birth; to be Vorn has a Paſſive ſignification, but to take Birth an 
Active one ; and one that takes Firth is Author of his own Birth, 

Then he makes the fame thipg Sulphurous and Contagious, where- 
as Sulphur is one of the beſt things in the world againſt Contagion, 
and then after it Fas taken Birch bath from Infef#ios Earth and Conta- 
tagious Mints, 

It geroxs from Peyſons, and has let behind 
Its native YVenome to in'tt ionkind 

Gold has left Venome behind; this h1s no Conſtruction in it, unleſs 
Gold had firſt fle.\ away, anc 1. tt Mink'n irs Venome : Bur though . 
Muly Latas's G. 1d fled from him, it was wich M :akind [t:1!; Or eiſe 
he muſt mean, that the Birth ef Gold ad fled and lift Venome behind, 
which is equal non-ſenſe :; Nor 1$ it 16te]}i91ble how Gold by its Sul- 
phur or Ccn'agien makes Men wicked, it cannot by Contagion make 
Men wicked, unleſs it were wicked it ict, 

Ripes, Murders, Treaſons, what bas Geld act done? 
That is, What 14s Gold not done, Rapes, Murders, ſreaſons, —— 
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This is excellent Exgliſh | What Verb governs Rapes, Marders, 
Treaſons > Next helays, it ever it has won Glory by Rewarding Virtue, 
«4 Pious Uſe, or Charitable Deed, 

That Sacred Pewer's but borrowed, which it bears, 
Lent from the Riyal Images it wears. 

Here Ms.y Labas Complements his own pretty Image, among others, 
and would inter, that no Gold can be given toa Pious Uſe bur ſtamp'd 
Gold, vi2, Money; --- Ingots, or Plate can Co nothing. or are worth 
nothing. the Intrinfick value of Gold being in the ſtamp:I am afraid E/- 
kanah has very little acquaintance with Gold, that he miſtakes it ſo 

- much z but preſently he compares 
Kings Bowntits to — the Suns Courttous (miles, 
Wheſe Rayes produce kind Flowers —— 

Pounties are very like Smiles, beſides he might have ſaid 
Civil or Well-bred as we!] as Courteous, and Civil as well as kind 
Flowers : But his Epithctes never fignifie any thing , but ſerve to 
make up his Verſe. 

4 Perhaps jou ve miſ- interpreted his Breaſt. 

This is a new Phraſe, and not very proper, —— 

He who forced Far. urs both from Fate and Fame y 
Made War a ſport, and Conqueſt but a Game. 

Forcing Fate is altering ont, which 1s very ill Divinity in Morocco ; 
where they believe abſolute predeſtination being Mabometans: | ut 
he made War a ſport very pretty ſport; but [ believeit isa ſport and 
a Game which the Poet delights not in, though he may more eahily 
be thought to force Favouts, & c, then Crimalhas it he has any; for I 
am ſure he deſerves em not; but the Lord who hasas little Wir as 
Mnly Labas, gocs on, and would perſwade him that Crimalhaz has pur 
a very Honourable Trick upon him with ranning away to Atlas with 
his Army, which ſhould defend Morocco againſt Taffaetta, as he (aysa 
while after, and that honeſt Crimalhaz has 

: Frem the common Ront 
Of the Werlds beauties ſingled Honcurs ont. 

The Common Fout of Beauties isexcellent ſenſe, and a very Ho- 
nourable thing it is to run away with the Army whether the King would 
or no, which the Lord inthe nexc Line but one calls a Flight of Ho- 
nour 3 but Mealy Latas ſays no: He's a Traytor, ſubcilly found our, 
This is the fiiſt time Little Labas was ever in theright, bur preſently 


aſter he (lips, where he Compares (woln Power to Showers, and 
m— SHRFers, 
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L 37 | 
—— Showers, 
Lyxurious grown, —— 

The Luxury of Showets I never underſtood y but that Raine takes 

no pleaſute-inits Luxury TI am certain. — 
But when miſplaccd, thoſe Arms our Ruiys le: 
As Mountains Bu!warks are at Land, but Rocks at Sea. 

Here he compares Arms, viz. Swords ( as he names 'em before) to 
Mountains, which it any body ſhould miſplace z that is, whip 'em up, 
and carry em into the Sea, would tura Rocks #pſs fatFo, 

Out-face its Treaſon ere its Riſe begins, —— 

{iere the Pious Queen Mother adviſes her Son to out-face Crima!- 
haz s Treaſon before it be Treaſon, viz, Out-face that which is now 
Treaſon before it be Treaſon. Beſides the Engl:jh of its Riſe, Begin- 
ning is naught, Treaſon may begin its Riſe, but Treaſons Riſe can- 
nct begin of itſelf z for this he admires her Conrage he tells her, but 
not her Wit, for he ſays, 

Her thoughts can't reach the flight which Treaſen makes. 

If he means by Fiighe the Wir of Treaſon it muſt be thus, Trea- 
ſon's a very witty thing which you dont underſtand; he takes her for as er= 
rant a Fool as him(elt: Butto paſs by a great deal of non-ſenſe; ( for 
I pa!s by more than half ) 24nly Latas ſays, 

Kines that want Arms, do nat want Majeſty. 

For as he ſays in the precedent Line he can frown and 4ow ( for bexd) 
Crimalhaz's thoughts with his Brow, though he hasno Arms bur 
the ſubſequent Line is, 

Heav n i not Heav'n, thoueh't lays its Thunder by, 

As it any Fool bcliev'd that Thunder made it Heaven : Here he 
modeſtly compares himſelf to Heaven, and his having his Army ta- 
ken from him to Heavens voluntary laying its Thunder by : Forift it 
wanted Thunder as he Arms,or could be rob'd of it,it were no Heaven 
as certainly as Mr, Settle is no Pcet ; but the Queen Mother ſays very 
we.l, 

Go tafie Foot, — 

For cettainly if ever there was one Muly Labas was, —- 

eApd dit, and when you Blecd, 


Remember I was Amthor of the Deed, 
Here fhe bids him die firſt, and then Eleed, and Remember that 
"which he did not nor could not know : then the calls his Bleeding a 
Deed ; Bleeding is a Suftering and ao Action with the Poets leave. — 
2 _-< 
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T'enlarge Fa'es black Records, ſearch but my Sonl: 
There ye infernal Furies read 4 ſcromt 
Of Deeds, »—— 
Here he ſuppoſesFate that neceſſitates allARions tobe done,Records 
them done, — which is non-ſenſe, Fate has nothing to do bur to 
determine, and it cannot determine things paſt;beſides heis at Reading 


4 So4lagain, as he was in the Firſt AR, but he has thegreatelt Paſſon 


for non-{caſe, ad is the moſt conſtant Man alive tot. 
Such Storms 4s the(e, our Climate never kuew ; 
A Shower of Hail — X 

Such Storms as one Shower is admirable Engliſh, and a Shower of 
Hatl is no more proper than 2 Shower of Snow. 

My Comtry, Printeſs, and my King f0/[01k, 

Forſook is talſe Ezzliſh, it thould be forlaken, *'Tis ſtrange, he 
hay nz no learning but thar of a School-boy, ſhould perpetually tor- 
get 11s Grammar, 
Tempeſts are to my Sufftrings due 

Sys Muly Hamet, and bis Reaſons, 

Wen my King Frowvs tis juſt that Heaven Frown too. 

When my King Frowns "(8 jult that it ſhould Hail; but Iam infhnite- 
ly tired with ill {onſe,and muſt paſs by a great deal : nt noiy the Fage- 
bond, the Gipſey Marimmpne, who never thought on't when iter Lover 
and ſh: paited, has bethought her (elf, and 3lune found our her Muly 
Hamet, and (ays, 

ting d Ly thit zeal waited Souls fo bear 
T hoſe Stars that ſmile 03 Lovers, broxght mt here, 

That is, farſt carrycd pon Wings of zeal, and then upen Stars ; beftdes 
the {ingle zeal of her own Soul is chat which two Souls beat: ut ihe 
£9e5 ON WEL, 

1 '6r your [ate my wandring ſteps engage: 
Devotiints the Kiſe of Fi erimage. 

This Princeſs is no berter tian (he ſhould be to tell one whom (he 

'5not Marryed to, that ſhe adores kim, and ſhe is ſomething confident 


and prophane too to compare Aer Love to Worlhip or [)<vetion. 


Lovers, QC, —— 
—— hve Son's that ſcorn 
The Guilaed VVreaths which ſmelling Brows ad rm. 
W !:at does he mean by Swelling Browns? Brows titut are beaten Black 


13d Blew and Swelled > or Beetle Brows 2 that would run vwell, 
Te 
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[ 39 ] 
The guilded V Yreaths which Beetle Brows Adorn : 
But thy who have Soul enonzh to love like me, 

He, by, they, and ſou!, which are of different Numbers, would in- 
ſer that many Men have but one Soul amoneſt them. 

For all bis Ships which he deſcribes had but one Soul zmong(t thcm, 
but that was enough of all Conſcience for Ships, 

But now Hametalhaz having a great many Men in Ambuſh, comes 
in the Habit of a Prieſt with S'x Villains. to diſguiſe himſelt from 
two Mcenand a Woman, Trz. Muly Hamet, abdelcader, and Mariamne! 
and tells him his Proplict has dom d his Love to be unfortunate, lays 3uly 
Hanet, 

Nv Str, —— Thog doft belye his Name, 

He calls him Sir firſt, and then gives him the Lye, 2nd wrong - 
fully, for he does not belye Mahomets name, when he calls him his 
Prophet: Am is the Rhime ro Name too, it ſhou'd be Nam but 
Hametalhaz takes no notice,but goes on, 

Your Miſtreſs too m+ſt your misfortune find, 

Thar could not bes for his misfortune was his own : Hers could not 
be the ſame; for ſhe could nor looſe a Miſtreſs : Peltdes he ſays, 'tis 
his Fate,ind his Prophet had doom'd him tot into the bargain yer calls 
It his Misfoi tune,as if that happened by chance that were neceſſitated? 
Read Philoſophy Elkenab, for Rhime and Meaſure ( which are 1im- 
periect too in thee ) are not enough ro make a Man a Poet. 

-—— His Eternal will cor\ute. 

Here he makes the Will which is Ceca facult a5 to be Opinion : For 
nothing can be confured but Opinion y ic had been nearer ſenſe,thoygh 
it had not peen ſenſe, it hehad ſaid Confute Underſtanding. 

She ts a Beauty and that names her Guard, 
Here he makes the Quallty of a Woman to be her Name, beſides 
e152 rare Argument that he muſt have Mariamee,and ſhe muſt be hap- 
y in him, becauſe ſhe is Beauty- Mariampe, I hive heard a Hound 
Litch called (o, but never a Princeſs before. 
Good Fates 4s due ſhould be to Beauty giwen 
Give a Debt is none of the belt ſenſe. 
Beauty which decks our Earth, and props his Heaven, 


Whoſe Heaven? Peauty 1s the proximum an'ecedens.,, Mahomet is 
not ſpoke of within Five Lines : Beſides he did not believe it to be Ma- 


homers Aeaven,but a greater power's! Then howreauty props eaven he 
muſt tel] us for moſt think.it ſends more to. Hell than Heaven. 
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[ 49 ] 
when Heaven to Beaw!y 1 propitions, 
It payes thoſe Favonrs it but lends to ua, 

Favours are Gifts, he gave Debts before and now he lends Gifts: 
Heaven pays Favours to Beazties but lends'em to Men, If Men be 
honeſt they muſt pay thoſe Favours back, and then Men may favour 
and be propitious to Heaven, 

With patience hear the Language of the Sky. 
FeaUtn, SC, m—— 

Here for want of Philoſophy he calls Heaven the Sky, and the 
Language ot the Sky as he deſcribesit, preſently is Hail, a fine white 
Language ; which Hal he thinks 1s ingendred in the Sky ; he has 
never heard (ureof the middle Region, 

| Heaven writes above what we muſt read below, 

Heaven writes 1s non-ſenſe, and we muſt whether we can or no read 
below what that writes above, If he means from below he has ex- 
cellent Eyes whom any Oprique Glaſs can help to do that, Put El- 
tzna)rans on toan impertinent deſcription of 20 Lines to ſay itHail'd, 


wiich the Audience and HMaly Hamet knew betore, and this is very 
martificial. 


—_ The Etherial walk was uninhabited. 
No walk was ever inhabited : This Line is ſpoken but not Printed, 
But ſtrait, as if it had ſome Penance bore. 


There's bore for born, beſides the proper Phraſe is doing not bearing 
Penance, 


oA mourning Garb of thick black Clonas it wore, 
Penance is done in White, and that White is no Garb, beſides 
_ Garb includes Motion and Meen; bur this it ſeems 1s a Black Pe- 
CLIance, : 
The Clouds diſhevel'd frem their crufted Locks, 
Something like Gems Coin'd out of Chrzſtal Rocks, 

Beiides the non-{enſe of Cruſted Locks of Clouds , diſhevel'd is 
aever mace a Verb, but if it were, to diſhevel Gems from Locks is non- 
{ſenſe : But 'tis as proper as Coining of Gems, no body ftamps Jew- 
els, nor are little bits of Chryſtal Gems, 

As if Heaven in affront ts Nature had 
Defien d ſome new found Tillage of its own ; 
eAnd on the Earth theſe un nown Secas had ſown. 

Heaven affronts Nature , that 1s i4eaven affroats it (elf, if he means 
1.874 Naturans; if Natirs Natnrata, Heaven can a thouſand times 
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[41 } 

lefs be ſaid to affront what it has Created, than a Father can be ſaid to 
affront his Child, or a Gentleman his own Servanty an affront implics 
ſuperiority, or at leaſt parity, in the affronted. 

Of this | reacht 4 Grain, which to my ſenſe 

Appear d as cool as Virgin-innocence ! { A fine Botch, } 

«And like to that (which chiefly 1 admir'd ) 

Its raviſht Whiteneſs with a Tonch expir 4. 

Here is no manner of ſenſe: It appear'd cool to his Touch , ao- 
thing appears but tofight, bur his Touch ſaw it cool, as Yirgin- /uno- 
cence, \Why is not Ianocence warm 2 but he had toucht Innocence, 
co touch a Quality z anabſtract ! is fine indeed : Cool as Yirgin- 1n.- 
nocence! Virgins are far from being cooler than other Women : 1 
am ſure they have leſs Reaſon, having parted with leſs of their Heat 
and Vigour, ---- It's Raviſh'd Whiteneſs with a tonch expird. No- 
thing can expire unleſs it Breaths firſt : Does a Colour Breath? Then 
its Raviſhd Whiteneſs ; Is a Woman the leſs Innocent for being 
Raviſh'd: Being Raviſhd is no Sin, beſides the non-ſenſe of touching 
W hiteneſs is admirable, — 

Thoſe ſhowers of Hail Morocco never ſee. —— 
For Morocco never faw. -— 
And all that Story which the Slavue did frame, 
Was only to 24in time 10 take their aim, | 

Oh the cunning contrivance of our Poet, firſt it Hails, and then a 
long deſcription of Hail ts made only to give the Men in Ambuth time | 
to take aim, He makes them very Ni Marks-men; tor no Man | 
could have been ſo long aiming at a Wren asthey were at a Man. 

But miſsing of your Blood, your Pave Eſcape | 
Chaye'd the intended murder to 4 Rage. | 
| 
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A Horſe might as foon be transformed into a Poer, nay ſooner 
into E!/kanah than Murder into a Rape: his ſenſe is, your brave c{cape 
made them fo letcl;erons to Raviſhyour Miſtreſs, 

/ ſhould bave Fought till I my Princeſs freed 
heugh 1 had wad:d through the Blood 1 ſhed, 

This is very Heroick! he would have freed his Miſtreſs, though 
2fter he had {hd Blood, he had waded through it and ſpoiled his 
Shooes and Stockins! well ſaid E/kanah, to make the ſum of his da- | 
ring to wade, A moſt admirable Hero, and a brave Generoſity | which | 
iS one of the Poets own words, | 
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[ 42 ] 
Baniſhd the Temple te be baniſht Heaven, 
Horrours and Tortures now my Fayleurs be, 
ive paints Damnation need but Copy me, | 

Here Muly Haimet compares himſelf to baniſh'd Men g and in the 
next Line ſays he 1s a P:iſoner, and Horrours and Tortures are his 
Javlors: Ar the fame time to be Baniſhed and a Priſoner is a ul! : 
Nor. did I ever hear of Horrours and Tortures being Jaylors before, 
Paints Damnation: Damnation is cither pain of ſenle or pain of loſs, 
33d can any Maa Paint Pain? and he istobe painted for Dainnation, 
C:naMan belike Damnation, | 

Anato appear extrauanantly preat 
He mates a ſplendid Matk inthe niz'ts Treat, 

ils Mask of Orphews ( as ſhall ſhortly be mace appear) is very ex- 
tavagant, but neither ſplendid nor great ; there being cothing oreat 
:n it but great non-ſenſe: ut the entertainment mighe paſs upoa the 
Skirts of Ar/as, it it could be ſuppoſed they ſhould underſtand recita- 
tive Muſick, and make Masks in that Countrey ; but El:azah thinks 
it the moſt Extravagant, Great and lonourable thing in che World 
0 prefent a Mask, 

The Queen ſays ſhe has been an Acor in ſuch Comick Sports in 
her Father 7a}aletta's Court : His Mask is Burleſque,but no: Comick: 
but obſerve what ſhe calls Comick Sport. 

He t08\, a:liehti th repreſented Spails 
of Cyrus, Ceſar, and Aneas T o'ls. 

Theſe ate very Comick things indeed, and would make a Ma 
langh extreamly, if hon-ſt E/ anah had the writing of them ; bu: I 
beliove by the way ſhe lyes, for Taffaletta hadno ſuch Masks, 

The Queen Mother periwades Aforene to goin Maſquerade, which 
Mcrens thinks is a very valiant thing, ſaying 

1 dare deany thing to ſhew, &C, 

A geacrovus brave thing co go in Maſquerade, &c, 

Immediately Maly Home! fys, 

Ay Entertatumen's, SC, —== 
All ſhews of Loya'ty ard Frienaſhip vear. 
But dots he in; that Garb? QC, 

He calls Leyal'y and Friendſhip a Garb: Garb 18 a beloved word with 

him, and he often uſes it to as li:tle purpoſe as Breath, and there is no 


one thing which te jill nor either call Breath or Garb, 


Tra YHOrs 


—- 
by Traytors rarely look like what they a, 
Can the looks of Traytors be like Treaſon ? indeed as like as any 
oft his Similitudes, 


Ana by what Arts was it diſclos'd by you? 
Enter Queen Mother, 


Here ſhe enters abruptly, and anſwers to what ſhe did not hear, 
That were too long totell: th' unhappy Son 
This night tos muſt the Fathers Fortnr.e run. 
And within Three Lines ſhe contradidts her (elf, ſaying to him, 
, I le ſave your life, your Empreſs, ard yur Threne, 
And the intrigue of this Dramatique ſport, 

Very pretty ſports his Mask looks as if- it were writtenin jeſt, but 
he meant it in earneſt : But the Intrigue is 9rphews his Deſcent to terch 
Euridice a very Intricats thing indeed, 

On this Fonndation 1 we this Strufture Lid, 

To lay a Foundation is proper, or to Build a Fouſe upon a Founda- 
tion z but # ly 4 Hoiſe upon 4 Foundation is not Engliſh, Then ſhe 
compares her Story to a StradFure a Lye isvery itke a StruFFure indeed. 
But this St1unre paſſes upon the fooliſh King, --- and hel in Honour 
ſtay and die : Ay, marry will he ! his reaſon to his Mother 1s, 

Knowing hon ill your handue(s he I requite, 
If he ſhould find you Aut'or of my flt291, 
He will if he ſhould is tilſe Engliſh, he would it he ſhould it thould 
be ; — Befides Author of a Flight is a haſe Phraſe g bur ſhe replyes. 
Leave that to Providence; bn! grait heſhou d ——- 
He will not [ure attempt a Womans Blood. 
At leſt when he conſiders how t was done, 
| A Mothers Pitty to ſave a Son. 

That is, what if he ſhould know that I your Mother am Author of 
your Flight being my Son? Yer when he con{iders, that you being my 
Son, I your Mother, let you eſcape, &c, Again his Grammars ex- 
cellent, when he conſiders how tw.i5 done ; to find me Author of your flight, 
4 2 others Pieiy to ſave « Son. How 'twas done, a Mothers Plety, 

T'le leadyon where you may all Eyes eſcape, 
And privately put en this Lorrow'd ſhape. 
W kat need he put on a borrowed ſhape, after be had eſcaped all 
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Whilſt wth the noiſe of Drums, and Trumpets ſound, 

Tauto'ogy | woiſe and ſound, viz. noiſe and noiſe. 

Inbumane Monſter | ſuch a bloody Fatt 
No Mortal ſure can thin', &c, 

T thin, a Fatt is non. (enſe, any one but Mr, Settle thinks Thoughts, 

not Facts ; I ſuppoſe if he has any meaning 'tis think on ſuch a FaRt, 
—-—- [0 fake 
This br a8 reſolve —— 

Reſolve for Reſolntion: The Verbis never uſed ſubſRantively by any 
but affeRted Fools who underſtand not good Exgliſb. 

In yeur Defence att your own Champions part, 
Vith your drawn Daz ger ſlab him to the Heart, 

To ſtab hims to the Heart in her Defence was not tO ad? her own Cham- 
pions part, but to be ber own Champion: But Lanla (ubtilly advites it to 
be done” with a drawn Dagger, Morena might elſe have been fuch a 
Fool to have Nlabbed at him with a ſheathed Dagger. 

_ Axd this Hero:ck atÞ loo's brave aud great. 
A very Heroick brave and great thing to Stab: Well, (aid El! anab, 
My Deeas about their reach, ard Pumwer aſpire, 
The Doer may aſpire but not the Deeds. 
My Beſom holds more rage ihan all Hell Fire, 

This is ſo lilly a Rant, that it has nomeaning in it, unlcfs it be that 
ſhe is wickeder than all the Devils in Hell; and chen ic is a fine 
thing :obr2g on, which ſhe Coe; ſo zealouſly, as if ſhe had ſet up a Re- 
Iigion to tie Devil; and had obliged her {elf in Conſcience to be Im- 
pious: This i; fooliſhly unnatural z none ever loved and gloryed in 
Wickedrefsfor Wickednels ſa.e ; But now comes the Splendid Mas', 
and he cannot tefrain from non-ſenſe in his direRion. 

The Scent opened is preſented « Hell, ——- 
Viz, The opened Scene is preſented a Hel], Very good Engizſb: 
and a 1zell, as it there were more than one. 
In which Pluto, Proſerpine, and other Women- Spiri's, &c. 
As if Plato and Proſerpine were women Spirits, This is as bad as 
Twelve Cows whereof one was a Bull: Befides it is non-ſenſe to ſay 
Women-Spirits, as if Spirits had Sexes: Then he ſays the Stage is 
Flled on each fide with Crimalhat, &c, and all the _ {o that all the 
Court is on each {ide, that is in ewo places at once, 
And now he is ro mote civil toorphews. Pluto or Proſerpine,than to the 
reſt in the Playzfor he puts as much non-ſenſe in their mouths as ia any: 
And orphew begins, The 
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The Groans of Ghoſts and Sighs of Soals, 
Sithts of Souls | Sighs are with his leave the effects of Lungs ; how 
2 Soul canſ;figh wichout Lungs I cannot imagine, or how Spirits can 


howl ; bur (ome Fools that admire him will —_ 1s poetical. Thus is 
the general excuſe for any thing that 's unintelligible or non-ſenſe, Sv 


that poetical, as they apply the word, ſignifies nonſenſical, —— 
4 gentle Guſt 
Fas all things baſht. ? 
Beſides his barbarous R hime,what can he mean by a Guſt huſhing all 
things? Orphens it ſeems came down to Hell with a gentle Gult; befides, 
a gentie Guſt is a Bull, for a Guſt is a ſudden violent Storm of Vind, 
Whilft raviſht by my warblizg Strings, 
The Vultures moult thtir Wings. 
 Wiatbling Voices I have heard of ; but if Elkanah had but under- 
ſtood a Cittern, ( which I wonder he does not ) he would have known 
chat Strings never watble, nor do Vultures care for Strings, though 
they did warble not ſo much as to moult their Feathers,much leſs their 
Wings; moulting of Wings is vety new, 
Ard Hell it For forget their Tyrant Kings. 
Hell it ſelf forgets its Tyrant Kings , would be true Grammar, 
though not very good ſenſe: Hell forget their Kings, is ſuch falſe 
Grammar, that the loweſt Boy in Weſtminſter School would be aſhamed 


[Oo write if, 


whence Mortal does thy Conrage eromw, 
To aare te lake aWalk ſolew ? 
Says Pluto, to which Orpbens anſwers, —— 
To tell thee Goa, thin art a Raviſher, 
No Tears nor Prayer 
Tour unreſiſted will Contrownls, 
VV he Commit force on Virt#?, Rapes on Souls, 
Theſe are Four excellent Lines. Plntoasks, Py hence does thy Cou- 


rage grew? Orpheas anlwers, from to tell thee God thou art a Rawiſhe ; 
beſides Orpheus came a long Journey to tell Plato very great news, 
viz, that he was a Raviſher, as if he did not know that before: ie- 
ſides Tears or Prayer never Controul any thing , they may per- 
{wade indeed: Nor can any thing that is unrefiſted be controuled ? 
How can a thing be controuled that is never reſiſted ? This was 

reat News too, This was not Orpheus's way to charm Hel! - 


8 
he had as good have ſtayed at home it he could have TR 0 
etter, 
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better. Again your wreſiſted Will who Commit , ©. VYil be» 
ing the Proximum Antecedens tonho, makes it i7'1. Engliſh, who tor 
which, and Commit for Commits : if it be which Cons, and (© re 
Grammar, 'tis'not ſenſe ; or Plats;s \". il] does nv: Uo:mit Ripes, | 


it 0n'y Inclines him to Commit Rapes on Sou's 


- Dares 4 ne4%+ Animal 6© Mort il Race 
Afﬀront a G04 ht F 


An Animal 6” Mortal Race is very E' 45 ruch asfof.. an 
Animal of Animal Race, or a Mal of 0*ts! Ract; thre beiinz no 
Animal but what is Mortal; re o her Lit. © © eu, 

Thy Breathbas dims dtheet. ©; (at are 
Firſt hes damn'd, and afterw2r ds he thai © - Here is Breath again, 


which is every thing, and does every thing © ft £{-anch ; nay, wieath 


£nat makes others live ſhall mz e Orphens 


Untooſe yanr twiſted Cr! i of Swa': 
Inte his Breaſt thoſe ſwilt Tormentor |», 
And his tortur a © &trals St: ?. 
Twiſted Creſts | take to be Fuſtian and n-'+6'2 5 and why (ſwift 


 Saaxes? Snake>are far from being fiift Creatures « and his torturd Ex- 


trals; If his Entrals were tortured before, why ſhould they be Stung 
4terwards ? But now Proſerp:7c, 

O” Sir, XC. 

Let nat ſuch Neble worth your Viftims fall. 

Here Proſerpine calls a Go. Sir: 'Tisa very new Title for a God ; 
the might as well have (aid your Worſhip. Then how can worth tall a 
Victim, a worthy Man may, but worth cannot ; the!) Attendant trolls it 
away, he has not Poetry enough to {now what to call an ArtenJ2at of 
Proſerpine : This 15 her Suivante, her waitin? Woman it feems, 

| Raze is avental Sin in Lovers: 

Tien ſays Proſerpine, 
Then gentle Stranger tel ; 
VVhat Fortune has befell, 

That Lrings a Lover down to Hell ? 

Then i=. Since or becauſe Rage is a venizl Sin, tell what For- 
range has befell, for bas befaller + Has be tell is falſe Grammar, 

I hawe a Miſtreſs in your Spheave, 
Forc d from my , 17i:0s 
By Deaths Alarms ? | : 

The Sphear of Hell isnon-t2nſe ; wor is any thing forced by alarmes. 

Aq alarme is but a preparation to fc _ e, PH. 0b 


OM A A t R"_ 
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Oh take me donn to her, or ſend her Lack tome. 

Here Orpheus ſpeaks as if be were upon the Stage, and not in He!l, 
Would he have himſelf taken down from Hell to Hell, or her brou-he 
back from Hell to Hell. This is admirable, bur his non ſenle is (0 
very various, and ſo very frequent, a Man had need nave a ſound 
Head to endure the many turnings and windings of it, 

Your tireſome Story pleads in vain z 
Be g01, 
Says Pluto , but Proſerpine it ſcems wears the Breech:s, and fot all 
wh:t Pluto ſays, ſhe ſays, —— 
Witn thee " fair Treaſure tale, 
Releaſt by Love from that Eternal Chain 
Itich deflin d Kings end (onquerours cannot lrea', 
Releaſed from an Eterna) Chain is a Bull it her Chiin had been 


Eternal ſhe could never have bro en it : Therefore it is no wonder - 


that deſtin'd Kings and Conquerours cannot break an Eternal Chain : 
But why deſtind K ngs ? Eltanab with all his little ſenſe cannot teL 
me, unleſs 1t be to make up the Verſe. 

T5 th nonaring Vorld he in ſoft Airs may tell, 

Mercy as well as Fuſtice rules in Hell. 

To tell in ſeft Tunes or Airs to the world : How ſhall the whole 
World hear ſo!t Tunes. They had need be lowd ones one would 
think, 

No Law there nor here, no Ged ſo ſevere, 
Bat Love can Repeale, or Beauty can Tame, 


He makes Love to Repeale a God, and thus ends the ſplendi. 


Mask, in which there ate not Two Lines without falſe Grammar or 
non» {cnle. 


My Son kill'd by her hang | =— 


Says Crimalaz! Call my Phyſitians fince heis Killed. Since, 


as he ſays the Empcrour Stabbed | the Queen his Murderer | A Phylt- 
tjan is very uletull to a dead Man : But though he thought 44»:y Labas 
was dead, he was not yet, but ſaid your hand, ec. 
Has reac!) amy Heart, but not the Love it held. 
tow could a Hand touch Love, or a Dagger Stab Love, &«. Bur 
lays Morena, 
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Good, Gentle, Kind, give me the Daoger bach, Oc. 
If my Requeſt appear too burdenſome, 
Grant but this one, — That pointcd Steel reſtere, &c. 

That is, give me back the Dagger; or it my Requeſt appear ( for 
appears) too burdenſome, give me the Dagger back | 

Oh cruel Guren | nhat has your fury cont ? 
That made you loſe a Husband, mea Son, 
This Realm a King, the world aVirtue, grown 
Too fit for Heaven, but nit to 70 ſo ſoon, 

The Queſtion is an Anſwer to it ſelf , the asks what her fury had 
done that mace her looſe a Husband, &&c, Why it anſwers it (elf, it 
made 0:e looſe a Husband, the other a Son. Twas a very impetti- 
nent Queſtion : The World a Virtue ! Hire the Poet calls a Man, 
viz., Muly Labas a Virtue, What non-ſenſe that is need not be de- 
monſtrated: Too fit for Heaven is a Bull, nothing can be too fit {or 
any end it 1s deſigned for, much les for [{eaven : But after he calls 
Muly Labas a | irtue too fit for Heavens he ſays, — but notto go [ofoen, 
Viz; he was Too fit to go to Heaven at all, bur not too fit togo to 
Heavenſo ſoon. —. 

Vas it not you that arm'd me tothis guilt, 
Told me 1 ſhould 4 Raviſhers Blood have [vilt ? Y 
No, 'twas by your deſign, &c. 

A rming one to guilt is baſe Engliſh ; beſides / ſh:ald have fþilt before 
_ ſhe did it, is non-ſenſe : Ir muſt be 7 fhanld ſoil, Bur what does he 
mean by no theres But this, twas your De{l1gn, No twas your 
Defion, 


Madneſs always uſhers in preat Sins, 
Madneſs takes away all Sin | Mad- men cannot fin. 
| This is no news ts that which ſhe has done 
Done News, touſe a Phraſe like this, — this is no non-ſenſe co that 
which he has done. 
She mov d, ſtar d, walh.d, ſtorm d,vas 4, curs'd, rav d, and damn'd. 
This is the fillyeſt Line of Mono- ſyllables that ever was written, 
She moved and walked, as if any body could walk without moving : She 
flermed, raged, and raved, that 1s, raged, raged, ana raged: What he 
means by 4amned, unleſs ſhe (wore God Damn her, I cannot tell, 
Her Face diſcolour dgrew to adeep Red, 
That is, either her Red Face grew Red, or her Tawny, or Black and 
Flew Face grew Red. 


They 


[ 49 ] 
They with an Infant rave, more ſoft, and mild, 
Sheplaid withonadweſs les 4, os danc'd, and ſmil'd. 

She plaidjleap'd, fung,dancy, pi ſmibdy theſeare pretty effeCts of 
rage, buttis an Infant rage: rage is the exceſs of paſſion : but he 
means either Childifh rage, and that way it is not ſenſe, becauſe Chil- 
dren when they rage 

Bite, ſcratch, flare, lamp, cry and roare. —— 

If 4 lictle or moderaterape, then 'tis moderate exceſs,which 
15a Bull, 

1 But ſee how idly her wild Fancies walk , 
But ſhe who atts ſo ill, as ill may talk , 

Though the Poet thinks his own Fancy flies, he makes the Queens 
Wild Fancy but walk, and walk idly too: But ſbe who a&Fs ſo ill, The 
word AR refers not to the Queen, bur to Ars, Nohnſow who aRted the 
Part, and then he does her wrong ; for ſhe ated very well though ſhe 
talked ill ; he having pur ſuch fooliſh words into her mouth, Her aRi- 
on exceeds his Puetry as much as her Beauty and Meene Goes his. 

The Wits and Senſes loſt, the Soul may ſtray. 

That is as he meanes when the wits and ſenſes are gone, 'tis poſſivle 
tobe mad; never was any man fo unlicky at ſentences, ſimiles, or del- 
criptions 25 this Fumbler in poetry by name Z!kayah Settle. 

I ft nat enoweh that my dear Lord I flew , 
But muſt be Aftor and Deſigner 108 > 
No, barkarqus ſtepmother —— 

It hould bebut 1 muſt; I being as neceſſary as any word in the 
Verſe. But ſhe ſaies wo Barbarows Stepmother, wiz. no, "tis not e* 
nough, This is as good a No as that before. | 

How ſhe diſowns that blood which ſhe bas ſpilt | 

She did notdiſown his blood , for ſhe ſaid before 'twas her Sonns : 
but 1 (uppoſe though the Poet dos not ſay ſo, he means ſhe diſowns the 
ſpilling of it z but I will pals by a great deal of unpardonable ſtuff to 
come to the end of this tedious AR. 

Morend's hand ſhall waſh the ſtaine fhe wears , 
As condemn'd men turne Executioners. 

This is one of his fimiles, which are commonly the moſt unlike things 
co what they are compar inthe wotlds Aforend muſt execute her ſelf 
4s condemn'd men execute others, and ſhe muſt waſh the ſtaineoffher 
;elf as condemnd men waſh ths ſtaine off themſelves by being 
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| To explate thy Hood, I let out mine, 

His blood was good to expiate and had no Crime 1a it. 

Jn his next two lines he makes Skycs and Sighes co Rhime— 

Wing'd by my Love I will my paſſage fteer, 

To ſteer a flight is a phraſe , which none but he wovld have uſed, 
and then 1s reaſon why he cannot miſs his way is excellent, and 
unceniable, 

Nor can 1 miſs my. way when you ſhine there. 
And thus ends the moſt tecious infipid dull Act I ever read, 


—_—__—_——— ——_— ts __— ———— 


3 he Fifth AR, 


Myfterious Majeſty beſt fitts a Throne. 


=+ His is one of his Sentences, which are commonly ſounding 
Nonſenſe. For why Miſterious Majeſty becomes a Throne 
better than plain Majeſty, is to me a Miſtcrious riddle, Bur 
this fellow has a Buz of poetry in his head , aud never thinking 
clearel y, cannever expreſle him (elf intelligibly, 
Men have ador'd; and have made Offerings 
To unknown God's wh) not to wnknonn Kings ? 

H ©1is a bundle of Nonſenſe: for his Tyrant, who ſpeakes ir 
was n0 unknown King , though he was an Viurper : They all ſaw 
him, knew him and were forc'd to acknowledge him: Next his 
Phraie of makeing offerings, is improper Engliſh, No man makes 
the Oxen and the Sheep he Sacrifices ; I confeſs our Authour makes 
Zuils not ſeldom. 

Expetting when t Martiall Summon calls, 

T4t is w hen the Summon Summons; a Figure called Tantology 
-»ry frequent in this Authour, 

The number of my Fors enhance my Crown: 

Numbers of Foes moſt Commonly pull down Crownes ; but the 
xn of 2erccco has the priviledge onely to be inhanc'd by them : 
number of his Faults inhance hrs Play by the ſame reaſon, And 


nhance 2 Crown is excellent Engliſh into the bargain. 


- 
_ — 
—_—_— tre on 
— —_ — 


Muley 


Mult, Hamer and Mariamne are thelaſt 

VWou'd any one take this for a Verſe : ic runs likea foundred Jae 
upon pebbles: and muſt be pronounc'd thus. 

HMulty Hemet and Marjamne are the laſt, to write not onely non- 
ſenſe, but hobling non-ſenſe too ! —— 

But thaugh your hand did of his Murder miſs , 
How 'ere bis Exlle bas reftraind his pow'r: 

In profe thus : Putthough howere your hand did miſs : but though, 
and Howere ſignifies all one thing: bur he would have you think he 
immitates Homers Expletives: mi yoo yiv he fils a Verſe, as Ma- 
ſons do Brick-walls, with broken peeces in the middle, 

Iv'e ſhook my late ſamiliars fron my breſt 

I hook is Engliſh, and I have ſhaken: he conſtantly miſtakes the 
Aoriſt for the preterperfeR tence; And an ill Grammarian ts I:ke to 
make a good Poet, 

—— I muſt 
To the dead King, hefore my Love, Le juſt, 

He meanes, before Love, I muſt be juſt co the dead King : but 
he expreſles it ſo awkarcly, that he clouds his meaning, for before 
my Love, is in the preſence of my Love, or in her fight. 

In Common murders Blood for Blood may play : 
But whey a mariyr*d monarch dyes ne may 
His murderers condemn ; but that's notall, 
A vengance hanesor e Nations where they fall. 
He has the worſt luck in Sentences of any man: 

In common murders Blood may pay for Blood; but when « Martyr a 
Monarch dyes then we may condem'n his Murderer : A man may be ex- 
ecuted for a common Murder, but he may be condemrd for Regicide: 
But that's notall z A vengeance hangs or e Nations where they fall: What 
does a vengance hangs oi'e a Nation, where Murderers are condemn'd 
for killing Kings > —— where they fall: pray, Mr. Morocco, to what 
does they relate © if tosMartyrd Monarch they (a'l, tis falſe Grammar: 
It to his Murderers, your ſenſe muſt be that a vengance hangs or'e 
Nations where the Murdezcrs of Kings fall, that isa Nation is curſd 
where Murderers of Kings 2re puniſhed, 
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[ 52 ] 
No prolegse to ber death ;, let it be done. 
Let what be done ? Let her death be done is that your Engliſh? 
| 1 8n his murderer muſt pronounce « Doom 
—— As may expreſs 
1 cant do more; Nor C41 his Bloed ask leſs . 
Guards I on you that Office do conferre , 
Obty my Oracrs 4 Serze this murderer. 
He ſayes hc muſt prononce a Doom; and in the ſame breath con- 
ters that Office on his Guards : then the Guards muſt pronounce the 
Deom ; for he ſpeakes not of Obeying his Orders, and. ſeizing the 


' Morderes ti! afterwards, 


Thy porſend Huſband, and ily murared Son 
This injured Empreſ. s. ayd Morocco s Throne 
Which thy accurſed band ſo oft has ſhook, 
Deſerves a blow more fierce ©, 

As 1 obſecvedbetore he miſt«kes the Aorift forthe pretetperfe& tence 
has ſhoot, for has ſhaken : then the word deſerves is-falſe Grammer ; 
tor deſerve: Thy poylond Husband and thy murdered Son, &c, de- 
ferve: but now why do's her poyſon'd Husband deſerve a blow: and 
why does her murdered Son deſerve another ; becauſe her Son was a 
Foole when he was alive, he muſt be beaten now he is Dezd ? What has 
the injured Emperony done, or Morocco's Throne, that they deſerve 
z blow roo! I ſhrewdly ſuſpe&t who deſerves a Laſh, 

—— Stop her poiſon'd Breath, 
And check her growing outrage by her Death. 

If her Bieath were poyſon'd, there was no need of ſtopping it : 
but he means her poiſnous Breath, and her growing outrage which 
he wonld check by Death: Tocheck a man by Death, is a very ci- 
vil kind of reprehention, As if a Fadge ſhould ſay to a MaletaGor , 
firrah you havetranſgreſſed the Laws, and therefore I wiil check. your. 
outrage with a halter, and ſtop your poylon'd ' 162th witha ropes end, 

Bid my Phyſitians « firong Draught prepare 
4nd leave her Executionio their Care. 

ſuſt now he commanded his Guards to kill her, now no Pody 
xaow's why his Phyſitians muſt doit, Yer it may be he intends not- 
her Death, for he bids his Phyſitians onely p:epire a ſtrong Draught, 
anJd a ſtr ong Draught may be as well trong Alcasſt.ong Poy ſon, 
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Guilt onely thus to Gully minds appeares ; 

As Syrens do to drowning Mariners y\ 

Seex onely by their eyes, whoſe Deaths are nigh: 
we rarely: ſee our Crimes Lefore me Dye. 


Firſt here isa falſe Alluſion : For Syrens appeatenot like Procpiſles 
before a Storme,, or in.it : butit youwill- beleive Homer in aCalme 3 
enticeing Matriners tothe rocks by their Songs, who may eſcape 
them as Viyſles did. Next obſerve he ſayes Guilt — Seen onely by 
their eyes whoſe Deaths are nigh, this. line'andthetwo former prove 
that guilt appears. to dying men ; Yetiin the very next he contradicts 


himſelf, 
We rarely [oe our Crimes before we dye. 


Theſe four lines are two grave ſentences, of:our Sententions Numps: 
he will be wiſe, and (ee whatcomes on't. 


But ſimce my. Daggar has ſs feebly done, 
Miſſing thy Breſt I'v'e ſent it to my own. 


| Toſend a thing is to part with che Poſſeſſion of it : but ſhe, it ſeems 
ſends the Dagger to her Selfe, 
If [ome lind Devil had tut took my part; &c. 
Had took { for had taken ) will be falle Engliſh in ſpite of all his 
Devils. 
Curſe on wea\, Nature which my rage unman'd 
A Maſcline heart link'd with a Female had. 


How does a Womans rage become. unman'd 2 .or what reaſon has 
ihe to fa]l feul upon Nature for unmanning;her,. who had never made 
her a man? One would have thought it had been the Curſe of an Im- 
potent Lover, who accuſed. Nature for unmanning his rage, rather 
than ofa Lady whoſe unmand rage, wightar leaſt Supply her wich 
a Sigmor, 

; Your Courteous arme retrt) d mine from a guilt: 

Morenas hand Morenas bleed had ſpilt &c, 

Toretrive, isto finde a thing which is loſt : as to rettive a Par- 
eridge isto ſpring her the ſecond time; To ettive an arme from 
guilc, is very metaphorical non-ſenſe, EO 
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Is this your thanks | for all ber love has dane. 
Who ſta\.d her Soule, to raiſe thee to a throne ' 

'Here1s excelleat Grammar betwixt is and thanks : but you muſt 
conſider the poor Woman was juſt dying, and could not mind true 
Engliſh: this may excuſe her for youing him in one line, and theeing - 
himinthenext; and for ſtakeing her Soule : againſt what did ſhe 
ſtake it, or with whom Cid ſhe play her Soul > or did ſhe ſtake ir upon 
Crimalhazzts Gaunches ? 

Kin Teffalrt does for my preſence call, 
I am #yviti1 10 his Funcrall: 
He was a kind mia indeed to invite him to his Funerall, 
T h: little Champion with tmpatience waites 
Tabeg a tomb before Moroceo's Gates, 

Believeit who will; for my part I can never think that T:fale: 
would bring an Army to the Walls of Morgcco, onely to b:g a Tumb 
befor: the Gates; and to invite Cr/malhaz to his Buria!l, | 

His heat of Blood, and luſt of Crownes ſhall ceaſe 
Laſh'd4toa Calm; and cool'd into a Peace 

Here Crimalbaz diſcovers himſelf ro be a Tyrar: ; in + wicked 
man, as the Poet intends \{''n 2il along : For kin - af +15 cue to ine 
vite him to his Funera!l, ii. to beg » Tomb he'gre +: ar9ccs 5 walls; and 
he very uncivilly flies cut opon him, and (4744s his frvat of Blood and 
 Iuſt sfCrownes ſhall Ceaſe: I his Threatnins +» 25 vey highs bur he 
(6 comes off very ſtrangely in the next lin*: Laſhui: 1Calm, and cool'd 
3  zntoa Peace: AS1 he wouid Travels”, Twilavt owl; Murder him 

13d give him a Tomb, buc[ will atſo ith him, ad coole tum into a 

Peace : Or toapply.it to our Poets rep'15.c:ton, 

| Not onely thu in Lo:den l:ſt x name 
Bat Iſlinzton has alſo heard the ſame. \ | 
A notable Climax like that of ſhours of Arrow's and of raine. * 
| Tour Army s romted er e the Wars begun. 

The rout of an Army commo.1; preſuppoſes fighting : but it ſeems 
this rout was ſo very quick, that it was not onely before any Battel] . 
bur before even the Warr was begun, This was intended for a flight: 
ut 01r Poet where ever he begins his Flight is ſare to end it where the 
Beetle does : I have heard hum reſembled in theſe extraordinary allies 
ot his fancy ; toan Vnfortunate Dog leaping at ahigh ſtile z and per- 


/ petually hanging by the Butrocks. 
j | Maley 
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Multy Hamet ner'e was taweht 
To back, but head thoſe Army es where he fought. 

Here I am abſolutely of the Poers opinion, that Mulcy Hamet was 
never taught to back an Armyy nor any bo.'y elſe of whom I ever 
heard : I will allow Mulgy, Hamer being a Heroe, to have a back as 
broad as Hercules, but I iMeonfhident he could never have been taught 
to back whole Armyes with it: | 


Draw up my Ferc es raiſe my Guard 
The Ufurper (you muſt know ) had been juſt told that his Army was 
beaten, or revolted and that Mniey Hamet was proclaimd 
King ; yet hetalisof drawing up his Forces, and raiſe afterwards his 


Guards, 
| His Blood, Deare Prince ſhall pay for ſhedding thine: 
Did his-Blood ſhed the others T9 Fg PEN 
He ty no force with ſtood , 
Comes now this ay to Sacrifice your Blood. 
This Elkaxah is a very Bloody Poet z but he is perpetually mil- 
taken in his wrath: for to Sacrifice Blood, is as improper as the 
former, | 


I hoſe Fortune and whoſe Sword has wonders done : 
V\ hoſe hand and whoſe pen has writ falſe Grammar $ has for have. 
He b: a Monarch, to att deeds, like thee, 
| To adi deeds is only to repreſent them - ti's well for him his Monarchs 
are Players, to fave the propriety of his En21 ſh. 
Hts Bloid ſhall pay, What to your Brothers duſt I owe 

Her Brother was kil'd two days before: he turn'd duſt very quickly 

in a Country which preſerves qummey 3000 years, | 
——— T howgh 1 am fi n ſo low, QI, 
| My Fortune loſt, | may a Begger grow: 

That is, Though my Fortune beloſt, yer I may grow poore z and 
though I grow poore, yet I may grow a Begger; though our Au- 
thour has no wit, yet he may grow a Foole. 

Immur'd within the Walls: —— 
That is, walld within the Walls. 
I know your vertue is ſoftrong, that if. 
Tow [acare you will protee# my Throne and life : ——= 


\ ; 
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That if is 2 moſt excellent.ending of a Verſe; and it rhimes as well 
to life : half he writes is ſuch ; powers and adores are the very nexc 
rhymes, 
Theres not ove Durt 

Is Heaven that would not fkrike the murderers heart 

Before his hand fhonld touch her ſacred Breft. 

Pray anſwer me one civil queſtionz how could he be a murderer 
bafore his hand had touch'd her ſacred Breaſs ; that is ig your ſence, kil'd 
her : And befides, how comes all the Darcs in Heaven co be fo much 
concern'd, that they muſt all ſtrike the Murderer together ; thea a 
Murderers heart is not ſo very large thatall the Darts in Heaven can 
ſick there : this is very peeticall I and cheſe Darts arebolts. 

w— [te try 
WWhofe the beft E xecutioner, Heaven or 1. 

A man may Cry out to him with his next eaſuing words, Hold, 
Barbrous, Cruell; hold your Murderiag hands : never was poore verſe 
ſo Executed : Executioner muſt be read Execuſ'ner, to bring the verſe 
into Compatls : he cuts of Syllables as the Tyra did Legs and Fecte 
that were too long for his Bed. | 

« ; Ileto a thouſand Deaths my life expoſe 
Before 1 will one inch of Empire looſe, 

A Crittick can gaine no Credit from this play ; he can never make 
cleare riddance bnt muſt of neceſſity leave more non-ſenſe behind him, 
than he takes away .I overpafled filent Grotto 2s it any Grotts talked. and 
though your hand and 'Hers\no Septers beares ? falſe englith for beare- 
But who ever expoſed their livestoa thouſand Deaths ? How many 
lives had XMariamne toexpoſe to thoſe thouſand Deaths? yer all this 
Sne will Co rather then looſe one inch of Empire : An inch of Empire 
5 No great matter Butſheis a Woman who ſpe:kes it, andan inch 
may be ſomewhat ro her, 

tle travell, then, to ſome remoter Spheye, 
Till I finde out new worlds; and Crown you there. 

I believe our learned Authour rakes a Sphere for a Country -- ſo he 
had the Sphere of Hel in his maske - before : here he imeans. the 
Sphere of Morocco; as if Morocco were the Globe of Earthand Vater ; 
and he not contenred with this vniverfe.of Barberg, would travail co the 
vniverſe of Ewrgpeor the Sphere of 4fia, and Crown her there, But 
the jeaſt of it is, that the Farthand Water makeing but one Globe 
( which is nor a Sphcre neither by his leave) te vill be ſhrewdely pur 
(Or, to travail farther, You 
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e>— Tos this great deeed fulfil d, 
To fulfila deed : moſt admirable Engliſh. 
Since you at Scorn and darting are ſo good, very Heroicke, 
Ile fing my Fwunerall 0bſquies intheſe Armes : 
Firſt he (ings attcr he is dead, then Funeral obſquies are very finely 
ſhortned Euphenui Gratia : buthe who perpetually curtailes Sence,may 


be allow'd to curtaile words;So immediately, he ſays, What have th' 


hig'r powers to do, 
Sure Heaven atts wonders ; wonacrs, va tis none | 


Firſt Heaven is an Actor, for to a& a thing, androdo it, are of 


ſeveral Significations ( as was ſaid before : ) nextſec how he runs our 
of one Number into another : ſure Heaven a&s Wonders! Wonders, 
no tis none ; That 1s,the VWondets is no Wonders; Arare Gramarian | 
Ss may my body rot when 1 am dead 
Till my ranck duſt has [uch Contagion bred 
My grave may dart forth Plagnes, as may ftrike death 
Through the infefted aire where thou drawſt breath. 

He meanes this for an Imprecation but makes no ſenſe of ir 2 for 
he begins the ſentence with ſs may my Body rot: [Now we expect 25 
ſomewhat to follow : but he leaves us in the Lurch je hasalready dones 
his armies routed, er'e the Warrs begun. Hewill tejl you he purſues 


till my ranck duſt, bur till has no relation to ſo: but ſupoſe that ſenſe: - 


till my raack duſt has ſuch Contagion bred : by /rhat time 'tis duit 1t 
will ceaſe to be ranck, and conſequently breed no Contagion, if ir 
bred none before. 

Swbjetts my Homage pay ;, but Menarcki thine, 

To pay my Homage, 1s to pay that Homage which is my due to 4- 
nother perſon, ur he meant Subjes pay me Homage, and [ pay it the, 
Then Moyarchs pay thine, How many Monarchs is Mnley Hamet | 

«And ſaves her Blood to be ally'd to yours, 
By this allyance he means Marriage - But to be married and to be 
ally'd are as different, as Couſen and Husband. 
ANobler paſſion, Story never writ, 
That turn'd a Trajtor to a Proſelite, 
Put it into proſe for non-ſenſe ſake: Story newer writ a Nobler paftion 
That turn'd 4 Traytor toa Proſelite. How could Story write? and then 


2 Profelite is one that changes his Religion, and he is the likeft ro make , 


a Traycor. 
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Pi'grizis, comet thiir Saints, 

I thoug?t they had gone quite to them ; and that the Saints had 
ſtaid for them in their Lhrines - But Mr. Se:tles Saints are clviller than 
any other. | | 

1 from theſe e165 for ever will remove: 

I cannot ſtand the ſight of hopeleſs love 

To wha: ere place my war dering ſteps incline 

Ile fancy Empyres ; for le think her mine, 
His love is Hopslers and yet he ]thinkeher his - 

See the reward of treaſoz : Deati>'s the twine 

Diſtinzuiſhes th' Y (urper from the King : 

Kinzs art immortal ; and from life remove, 

Frem their Low'r thrones, tow'are ntw Crowns abou 

But H:4: en for Lim has ſcarſe that bliſs in [love - 

Wien an Uſurper dyes he reignes nomore, 

I! he would have ſtadied for noa-(ente ; ( but God be thanked he 
needs not) he could ſcarce bave crouded more together in f1x lines. 

Deaths the thing, Diſtinguiines th' Vſurper from the King, this is 
kis firſt Sentence; and tis non-ſenſe, for Death makes all men 
equal), 


Kings are immortal and from life remove : 

Another Sentence : Kinzc are immortal and yet dye. from life 
remove; from heir Lower thrones 3 that 1s from, from; th. n all 
Kin2s 70 9 Heaven t90: that is g004 D.vinity : butt! they weare new 
Crowns azove, we {hill be ſure to know them from YVulgar Saints, 
who either weare no £ rownes, or none but old, 

Ven an Fſarper dies he raiencs no more 

Sentenc's are fatail to this fellow: this is a very glorions one 3 
when a man d.es he retoncs nd more - I think I canmake one as g004d 
of this Poet, when he has done this Play he writes no more ; or which 

1 ones wiilnever cet icated; or which is even yct 3ll onz, It 
| never get an Aucience, 

My Fuſticeenaca, wow Tie mitete a Crown - | 
Tien i: ſeems he intends not to dov Juſtice any longer, now he's 
a King, but either roun Rogue like Crimaihas, or Foole l.ke Maley 
Labs —— B&'orc he was for ineetinga vaint, andnow he's Tor meet» 
ing 2 Crown, I1s't a walking or a flying Crown ? 
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[ 59 
Reignings 4 whole life tiyles, the warl of years, 

T obſerve that in the laſt pages, his Play thickens with non-ſenſe 
as he comes nearer the gole he mends his pace, Raigning, ts neither 
2 whole lives toyle, if the King be not Crownd in his Cradle, nor the 
work of years, in caſe he Reign bur cne yer, 

In Love, a Day, an honre a minutes bliſs 
Is all flight, Rapture, flame and Extaſyes. 
A minutes bliſs is all Extaſyes: isand E xtaſyes are of ſeveral num- 


bers. When our Poet talkd of flight, rapture 2nd flame, he might 
have added, Salt fire and great Nature, to make 1t abſolute Poet 


Ninny. 


An Age in Empyre's but ay (:oure In love. 

This is the la't lines and he 1s as true to Non-ſenfe in it, as he was 
in the firſt: How anagein Empyre is but an houre in love, I can- 
not underſtand;and it hecan make me,1 will conclude him to be as great 
an Apollo, as he over the Kings Boxe, which ſeems to be made for 
Mr, Settles ſtatue, amongſt the poers heads. 


Ot the Plott and Conduct of the Play, 


() Newould have thought that a Fellow wo takes upon kim to 
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Dedicate toa Perſon of High Qualicy, and to entertain 

him, (though very ſawcily by the way) with the Faults and 
Errorsof other Poets, ſhould have had enough of judgement to avoid 
them in his own Writings. Put, il malo ſecyrizs Porta, Re was Ar- 
rogant, becauſe he faiv not his own miſtakes, though they are now 
grown (o notorious , that his Tragedy is turn:d round into a Farce, 
and the judicious part of his Audience came only to laugh, as they 
did to Harlequin and Scaramucha, and to find an entertainment , which 
1s therefre pleaſant, becauſe 'tis ſo extreamly abſurd, and out of Na- 
ture-. VV hat piRture. of Man -kind is ſucha Creature like co draw, who 
is never admitted into the converſation of Gentlemen, who can talk 
of nothing but Plays, and ofthem too ſo fi;lily , that he is a ſhame to 
his Profeflion; no man will be called a Poet for his fake, ſuch a 
croſgraind block, that he can never be contriv'd into a Mergury ; for 
this wretch who isin one, all the Muley 7 a:fſes, Muley Hamet, Morenas, 
I men all the Fools of his oun Play , for him ro Cenlure orher Po - 
ets, who can never atrive 8ny ſurther-than to be their Zany, and ro do 
3 tnat 
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60 | 
that,on the low Rope, which FA do on the high, 1s (0 unſufferable an 
impudenc:,that he has provoked me to lay him open, to pluck his bo- 
rowed Feathers from him,and ſtrip himnaked to his own natural Non- 
ſenſe. Firſt therefore let us look on him in the judicious part of a 
Poet, his Plot , and the management of his Play, you ſee him ffum- 
bling in the very beginning of the Firſt AR; there his Morens tells the 
Story of her love to her lover ; How he ſtole her away from her 
Fathers Court; where the ( ſayes this. incorigible Dunce ) was a 
Conſpirator in her own Rape,and from thencebrought her to Morocco, 
W here they were | oth impriſoned by his Father, and to be pur to 
ceath for the ſtealing away of one another; Yet in the mean time , 
© her Father is fo far offended, that he is wageing Vatr, againſt his, 

and coming with an Army againſt CHororce. 
On this founcation of Nonſence his play 1s buile, 
For obſerve fiiſt ſherelates a thing to one who knows it as well 
2s hcr ſelf and upbrayds him with what ſhe (uffered for his ſake. A 
pretty Character of his Heroine, to make her an il] natured fool. 

in the next place why ſhould this £Hs!cy Labas ſteale her away, 

or, to follow our Authors Bull, raviſh her with her own conſent: 
who for ought we know might have had her for ſpeaking. And 
it ought to have been the firſt bargai1 her Father ſhouid bave made: 
He was a Prince, her equall or Superiour; and zs errant a foole as 
his Daughter ; So that they were onely fit for one anoherz, And 
as good as married in their Characters, —— Yet fince nothing wou!d 
ſerve the Poets turn but an Aion of Knijghts-errantry :that,the L:dy 
muſt bc ftola, why ſhould 4s'ey Labas his Farther pur his onely Son 
tn Priſon, art his return. That was more than Priam did to Parzs 
for ſtealing Helena, though he had fifty Sons beſides him: Tt he 
would not have defended him for fear of indangering his : ſtate, he 
might have ſent the Lady back and'avoided the inconvenience of 
the Warr, Tutinſtcad of this nothing will ſerve his turn but to 

+ kill them both: rhat was to leave himſelf without a Son, and to ex- 
a perat her Father by her Death, A pretty match of our Poets making, 
where the (rizcads on both i.des were diſpleaſed : and a rediculous (ence- 
leſs War to be made, onely that the Authcur might haye* an Argy- 
ment for a Play, 

- Bur pray marke what reaſons are given by the Emperour for killing 
his Son and Dauzhter in Law, he fayes he will preſznt her Father 
with hcr tiead , a good way to paCity him, anc to make him _— 
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draw his Seige : And for his Son he will execute him for. ſaſpition 
of treaſon! Who hea Traytor! I wonder his Father knew him no 
better than to ſuſpeR him of ſo much wit as goes to the makeing one ! 
I dare (ay there was not one honeſt Citizen in the pic, but his Sto- 
mach was ready to riſe to heare him ſo miſcall'd : by the firſt twenty 
lines he ſpoke you might finde he was never like co make ſuch a_ 
deſigning perſon, The 01d Gentleman, might haveſer his heart at reſt 
for any harme his Son wou d do him : Indeed if he had knockt him 
on the head for a Foole, he had (ſhown (ome reafon , and tte 
Audience would have thank'd him: As to matter of Plots I dare be 
Compurgator both for Mu!ey Labas and for the Poer, Our Elkanah 
ſhall never (ufter for Treaſon ia the Raign of King Charles the Second, 
He is certain)y the moſt Innccest ſcrvant | is Majeſty has and there- 
fore I am ſorry that 1finde by the Gazette be muſt looſe his 
priviledge of pee t in extraordinary to his Majeſty 
But what if after all this, Aſorenajcan furniſh us with a reaſon why ſhe 
maks this relation to her Lover, of what ſhe ſuffered for him, will the 
Critticks he then coatented ? ſhe te)ls him 'tis nor ro apbrayd him,bur 
to arm his fancy for more pleaſing formes : ( that expreſſion is non- 
ſenſe too, by the way, to arme againſt an Enemy is proper, but co 
arme for a mor? pleaſing form, that is where there is no danger, is 
r:dicu!onfly abſurd : ) but ſhe wou'd ſay ſhe relates their paſt troubles 
ro make Þim taſte the pleaſures which muſt follow ; For now his 
Father is g:own kind z and has defignd their mutual Happineſs, 
This is good news indeed ; and (urprizes Multy Labas ſo much thar 
he falls intoa fit of nonfen'e ( very natural to our Author) And in 
broken ſentences, expreſles his joy. Fur after the has lethim run on 
for fix lines toge:her,and has heightned his expeRation with the hope 
of great ind glorious things, and fit onely tor the breath of Kings, 
that he approves their paſſions and will Cown their Loves; ſhe turns 
ſhort like a Damned ylting Bitch, and cells him, it is decreed they 
ſhall — cogether Dye. O Barbarous 2forens, to wriggle and pull 
back her —— from her, Loverſto forſake him ia the mideſt of his 
pleaſure when he was juſt ready to have —— ( choſe two ſtrokes 
were 1n imitation of our Authour ) But what a Character of a Woman 
was this ; of one whome he intends a vertuous Woman, to put her 
Lover in hope, that ſhe might make his diſpair the greater at- 
terwards: And all this that the Poet might ſurp'iſe his Audience, 
—— for the wotle, 
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[ 62 } 
Put 1 find he gathers new non-ſenſe every line; 25a Snow ball grows 


by rowlinz. For how the Devil ſhould Moree know the News She 
ils Muley Labas, before him? either they were both in the ſame 


Priſon or kept ſeperate. It they were ſeperated who brought her to 


him, or how came the to have the firſt Intelligence, who WAS a 
Strainger as well as a Priloner in Morocco! If they were together 
The news muſt have arrived by ſome other hand, an4 have b. en 
brouzhrt to both. ' 
Well, from whenceſoever the News arrives, Maley Labas is thun- 
der-ftruck wich it ; He wonders his Father ſhould (uſpeR him of 
Treaſon and pray obſerve how he cleares himſelf — 
Can he thinke fo foule 

A thowzht as Treaſon harbours in his Soul 

Which does Morena's Sacred Image beare ? 

No ſhape of ill can come within hey Splere. 

A wonderfull Demonſtration of his innocence, that he was in Love 

with Aforens : for nothing of il] could come within her Sphere, W hat 


he meanes by coming inco her Sphere I knov not: for Sphere figni- 


ties every thing with this Authour : the Spners of Morewt, The 
Spaere of paſſions i in the next P2ge, rhe op ere of Morccco, and 
he Sphcre of Hell, And all theſe virhin t Jphere of our \u- 
thours aRtivity, His argurnent runs thus : No Traitor can come 

within the Sphere of Morena, but I can come within the Sphere of 
i theretore I am no Traitor ! : what'covl his Farther reply to 
this; but that his Treaſon greater was for beirg ſmall, Ana had teen 


gre: atty were it oye at al. 


ima:in what a kind of Plott: we are like ro have on this Foundation 


FAamediatcly after this firſt Scene, or opeting, enters the 5,ncen- 


eAtother, and brings News to 4ul:y Labas char his Father the old 
Emperoiu iS ſuJen! y Dead, as ha was Pronounc 1ng the (entence of 
I's Dexth: She teils the manner of ic with all the- Circu mhtances ; 
and yet b<ing aſterwards alone with Crimwalhaz her Confden'yand Adv'. 
rerer, tells us her Hushand was poiſon d. by her procurements and 


4% leGtes Crimalhiz to relate the manner of ir, This was 2 miſerable 


(hiſt ofthe Port, tolet the Audieace knyw how the old Emperouy 
Dyed: Por the her ſelf, could not bc 1gnoraat of it : She who wag 
wor d by Grimaliaz, fron him on, and who could not have known 
er 35H2n.2S Death, but (he mult know tae Circumſtances allo, $9 
did beforeo the firſt Scene betyyixt Muley Lazas and his Morena: 
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to-make the Storic plaine 6 us he makes it told tof thoſe who {new ir 
before, But we mult excuſe him he had but that one crick, and was 
ſorc'd to uſe it twice, l:ke kim who haveing but one Trum » in kis 
oame takeSit up to play again, | 

After this you have a woncerlul politick ſpeech of the Queen Mother, 
that ſhe has onely (ſet up her Son to throw him down : That he wis 
not yet ripe for Ruine, til} ſhe Fad uncermind his abſeat General ; whe 
being taken from him, the King would be left withvur a Pr op, 
and then ſhe might ſafely murther him ro make way for her Lover 


. 
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Crimalaz, 
Mark here the licad Peice of our Poet: How rediculouſly he con- 


tives inthe Perſon of this gre2t plotter the Oncen Mother, The Gene. al 
was abſent, his return uncertain, ( 'or there was :no News of it in 
the fi;ſttAR ) Her Son in Priſon, and a foole into the bargain, fo 
that the City was at her diſpoling, and ſhe and her Gallant had a much 
fairer game to play, i they immediately poſſefied themſelves of the 
Crown, now in their reach, Than if they waited for the Gc<nera!s 
comining, nho was a Fiiend ro the King, and whom they were no: 
certain they cou'd render ſuſpected to hin? —— Bur then the Play 
muſt have enced in the firſt AR, or the Poet had been to ſzek ſor 1 
more reaſonable Pot, Bur wanting thar, he has drawn his buiſn«'3 


out at Icngth; and like a Roguiſh Chyrurgeon-has made a ſore firſt; 


= 


that ke might make a cure afterwards, 
iis Addreſs is 2Cmuabietoo, He acquaints his Audience with whae 
heiatendsto Coy winch is the way never to ſurprize them : £s if 4 


man who intenCed tocheat another, ſnould tell him Lis deſign before: 


hind. 
Put what a CharaRter of a Woman was here in his ®aren. Mother : 


07 X ' . & © ” 
He defgnes her B:oody, and Cunning, and Ambitious: we will gran 


ſhe might be unnaturall enough to cormmir Mutthers on her near<{t 
Relition: But no boZy was ever wicked tor the fake of Wickedne', 
and without deſign, She was ambitious 'and Crafty, as well as C:1- 
E!!, and neither of thoſe-rwo Qualities were confifttent with h<: 
Actions, For a; ſhe was ambitiousfhe ovght'to havelether Husband hae 


lived, becauſe by his life ſhe was a Queen, And as ſhe was Crafty and 
Ambitioes,ſhz ought,when ſhe had kild him, norco have overskip..{ 
the occaſion of taking the Power again into her hands, -t5 have po£.- 


{; fled it with her Loyer, 
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[ 54 ] 
The Sccond A& contains nothing in it ofdefign, You have onely 
the Deſcription of Muley Hamets r-turn with his Fleet a Song and 
Dance, the appearance of two nzw Characters Maley Hamet and 
Hariamne, witha promiſe of their Marriage, The Diſcription opens 
the AR, which he begins with calling not Mx/ey Hamet the General, 
but his Fleet. 
Your Royal Fathers General, Prince M-/-y Hamets Flect, does 
homewards ſayle, — Any one may ſee a; 51 fight that he has 

been borrowing from the relation made by Guyomar of the Spansſh Navy 
in the Indian Emperony, But heis ſo damn'd a Cop», thar he always 
diſcredits the Original]. I marke ( befides the t: .:qu*at Barbariſms of 
his Language in it, and Non-ſenfe, ) chat he exptcli- s himielt three 
ſeverall times the ſame way, 

As if they danc'd te their own Trampets ound, 

As if that Breath and motion lent a Souic. 

As if they would their Generals worth enhance, 

Every thing is as if he meant wit an4 ſenſe but is not ſo, This Fel- 
low will as certainly be the ruine of Hcroick verſe,as Hyperbolus was of 
theoſtraciſm : by his writing in it he will ſhame ic out of uſe. 

His Ma/ty Hemet is an 1] imitation of Porphyrins in Maximis ; 
; who being General to the Emperonr; brings his Army back to his aid- 
compare the verſes, and the theft wiil be viſible 

Maxim, Porphyrins, whom you Egypts Pretor made 

Is come from Alexandria io jour aid. 
| Morocco. Hearing whoſe force Morocco will invade 
1 have trought home your Army to your aid, 

His Hane/taz is likewiſe as plainly ſtollen from Placidius : Plactdius 

envy'd Porphyrins, Hametalhaz, Manley Hamet, 
Placid, Muay all the Curſes envy ever knew 
Or coul4tinvent , Porphirius parſue. —= aſide 
Hametal, Pu: im Morocco bis high pride may find I 
His name leſs Glorious, and his ſhes leſs kind. aſid 

The Image of 24orene defiring Muley Hamet to ſpare her Father in 
the Patte!l 15 taken from (Wdariz ſpeaking to Cartez inthe Indian Em- 
pereur, 01 the ſame occaſion» And Cortez his anſwer to ber, is the 
ſame in effe&t with that of Muley Hamer: to Morena. 


[ 65 ] 
Cort : The edge of War tle from the battel tate, 
And ſpare your Fathers Subjefls for yorr (ate. 
Morocco But therengh hand of War more gentle male ; 
And ſpare lis Blood for his Morenas ſake: 
We oncly do aſpire to this ereat end 
To mate your Father wot our Prize but frierd. 


Tis a plLine Caſe that when ever Mr. 'D1y-en leaves wilting in Fle- 


roick verſe Mr. Mor-ecco will beftatved. He l:ves upon his offi!s oneiy; 
and yetlike an ill natur'd Cur, is perpetually ſnarling at him, who 
feeds him 
Hehas uf d all the licence of a Poet in the Conqueſts of Ris Heroe 
Myl-y Hamet : tor he has very bouncijully £1veu into his bans. 
Saphee ard Sally, Mnzauort, Oran 
7 be fam d Arzille, Alcazer, Tituan, 
If he had been never ſo lictle conve Gant in H, ſtorie, he muſt nave 


known that Ora has "we in rhe Poflcfon of the Spantards abovetnele 


hundred years : Eut he fatisſed himſelt with {ooking over a Map ol 
Africa, and finding Oran on the Sta cooft, and that it rhym d with 
Titnan, he laid. Seiceto it and t09x% it ior his Heroe, 

He makes his Labas a very Courteous Monarch to ſet My'y Hamet 
with him on the Throne on liis Coronation day , 4 Civility which 15 
not ordinarily practiſd by Kings to their Subjects. 

whilſt they beheld triumphant 04 0nc Tiroxe 
The wearer and defender of a Crews. 

And his Msley Hamet takes him very confidently at his word bid- 

an him Lead en, — for ( {:yes he) 
—— all that haecle toy ts 
Shall bow to 12 +, this Conqueſt makes it due, 

Ey his Conqueſt he means Marianne; whom it ſeems, he had new- 
ly taken in, amongſt thereſt of his $aphee: and Sallyes : But as I rake 
it, 'tis not very Heroick in his Heroe 2, toafiume to himſelt the Con- 
queſt of his MiÞreſs 3 nor ſavours of much good manners in him, to 
cell the Erperony that it is his due, 

Toconclude che Abſurdities of this At, the Swpit wr gives Maly 
amet a Ring. that by ſhewing it he might. be admitted to vilic the 
Oucen Mother, who was a cloſe mourner for her Husbandsdearh ; and 
was. got to ſtir from her private Lodgings, Tis true, in deczncy the 
ought not: but yet our Poet, though he catls himfell the Kings Servant, 
is a little forgetfull of the Court mode, He did not think time enough 
ELFENG % K [2 
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ro fly upon the old Gentlewoman with ſo much 


of the Ceremony z foratr S a death the Pacen dowager 
appear'd in the firſt AQ, Ho bring her S:n the news 1a Priſon: and ap- 
pears abroad again inthe third AR, that is the next day after, to catch 
Martamne with Malcy Hamet : the onely excuſe that can be found is that 
ir may be there was a Priſon in the Kings Palace; and that Maly Labas 
3nd atterhim Ms/ey Hamet, were onely Tar to be wiipt at the Porters 
Lodge, 


The third AR has more cf buiſneſs in it than the ſecond, and conſe- 
quently is faller of Abſuroities, Here it is that Poet Ninnyes play be 
g1ns to thickcon, Mules Hemct haveing the Emperonrs {ignet come: in- 
to the Seravlio and ſurprizes the ©ween mother with Crimalbaz alleep, 

takes away his Sword, and not to poile {port where he could make 
none, civilly withdraws: The luſtfull Villian wakes and miſſes his 
weapon; His Queen and he deviſe a ſtory to turn the miſchief on 
Muley Hamet by perſwading the Emperour that Muley Hamet was the 
Ravilher, and Cr:mmalbaz the defender, which ſucceeds, and Mu/ey 
Hamet is imprifon'd, &c. 


Inthe next place "tis to 52 confidered that the Emperour geve his {1g- 
net to Muley Hamet in publick : Sothat the 2nten and Crimalhaz had 
fair warning of their danger. 


Then, though Maley Hemet gain'd admiliton into the Seragiis, he 
conld not git into che Queens Lodgings without the notice of ſome of 
her Attendance - ſo thatic was ' impoſlibe he ſhould have ſurpriſ'd the 
Lovers, Nay you ſee Achmat the Eunuch afterwards conteſſes that 
te met Meaicy Hamet, and didnot ſtop him; winch makes the ſtory 
more ridiculous : ior Achmat knew what was doing within, as being 
their confidence aud inreaſori could rot have made fo oreat a miſtake, 
45 to have let Mu/ey Hamet paſſe without notice given. 

Tie Queens Cetence is yet more improbable - She {ayes that Myley 
Hamet would have raviſhed her ; and Crimalhaz came in to het reſcue. 

Mulry Hamet was in love with her Daughter, and came to ask het 
conſent to tne Marriage - He was a heroe indeed 4 a very bold one, 

ence:to forſakethe 

Daugiter for the Mother ; and to attempt a rape in her own Seraglio, 
in the mid of her Servants : Yet Mu' ty Latas isfoole enough to be- 
eiveall chis: Bur how came Crimalha: tohzr reſcue 1 He had wot the 
Emperours 
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Emperours ſignet too? did he drop from the Clouds into the 
Seraglio; this is ſo maniteſtly abſar'd that it is not co be ſuffered, 

Muley Hanet all this while ſayes nothing to the purpoſe in his own 
cefence z but onely that their myſtique Language does his (enſe con- 
found,and can th' eternal powers ſuch Trechery permit oh horrov: ! 
and (ſuch balderdaſh ſtuff, he (uffe!s himſelf ro be run down withouc 
:elling his own Story, Onely he offers Cri-:a{haz the due! intheſe words 

That juſiice by his hand might give him death 
And ftifie with his Blood his perjuy d breath. 

Tut that 3 man ſhould ſtiffle anothers breath with his Blood, ſeems 
r3ther a deſire to be his Hangman, than to fight with him. 

The Emperovr ts ever ſure totakeall things wrong : and therefore 
inſtead of granting the Combat to Mulcy Hamet; he thinks his offer- 
ing ita proot of his guilt, If y1w this ral attempt purſue,you t make 
16 thinl;s that what he ſazes is true | That is it you will offer ro cleare 
your ſelfe, I ſhall conclude you guilty, Admirably argued, It you 
 darefight, I am ſure you are a Raſca!), preſently upon this he p:0- 
nounces the ſentence of his Death: And now what can the Poet do 
to ſave his heroe, 

Ofall che world who coutd imagine the Queen Mother ſhould be 
the Woman? yet the Poet makes ule of her co do it; and gives his 
reaſon in theſe lines aſide; 

But hald the King will then my cheat (cry - 
1 wiſh his Death, who tamely [ee him dit, 

Which iconfels [ either do not uncerſt:nd, or if I do they are 
\atnon-ſenſe, The Queen- Morher's great deft9a with her Gallant 
was to ruine Macy Hamet : Now ſhe has it in her power ſhe fayes the 
Kin? will deſcry her cheat, it the defires his Death, It the Poer had 
ſo thought fit, it was the onely way in the World to kecpe her chear 
undiſcover'd: for whoſhould reveale it whenhe was dead on whom ir 
was practiſed or doth tie meane, the King will find our the Chear, 
that the wiſhes 13s death 1! ſhe camely ſce him die ; take his bad Engliſh 
in the moſt favourable mezning, Yet what reaſon had ſhe ro cre tt 
the King knew ſhe delired Muley Hamers death , who was tnppoſed 
ro have attempted a rape upon her! So that ti's falle reaſoning and 
non-ſenſe every way onely Muley Hamet was not to be kild ; and there- 
tore rather then faile, the Queen muſt preſerve him againit lier jn- 
t-cſt and her Character : for when he askes her, aftile, how {ofow!e a 


creaſon gaiad adauiſhon to her Soule z She anſwers hin in very refn'd - 


{uſtian, K 2 w11kowt 
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#/ithout the help of Sonles, when I think good 
Such Crimes I doas i m meer fieſh and blood, 

That is without reaſon, thoughr , or underſtanding : without ſenſe 
I am ſure, 

Another part of the Heroes Character is that he will not. plead for 
himſelf becauſe the Kings-Mother accuſes him - 

Belicuve me hor intended Raviſher 
Appearing ſo 1 take the guilt from her, 

A very well bred Heroe, to be hang d out of pure reſpe& to her 
who accuſed him, 

His Mifttes coming to ſee him in Priſon, and freetas him, is one 
of our Poets Generolityes : *tis an aſuall ſayiog with him, thar*cis an 
ealy thing to make an ; 295i play : Som forty rants and ſome four 
or five Generoſityes and the buiſneſs is don«:(at leaſt tor ougnt he knows 
.'ur ths Generolity, by his favours was'a very Senſlele(s one for 11ay7- 
17:0 tO free Muley Hamet, becauſe he had been falſe to iove and would 
have raviſhed her own mother,l am affra'd ſhe had ſome other Uofign 
1 coming thither and hearing of his manhood 11 enterpriting vhomn an 
void Woman, ſh: thought he woula do miracles to her, 

Put how knew ſhe he was in Priſon : ſhe was not by, when he was 
commirced z and yer within Ten or Twelve lines, after hi, going off 
ſhe has not onely heard of it, but has gone to his Jaije and bribe h1,; 
Kzeper for his ce ivery, very quick work of a nimble witted Poet ; 
and yet all this is ſuppoCd too: for we hezre nothing of choſe Circum. | 
tTances, So the Play goes forward till it comes to & broad place, and 
there the Authours comes rothe Citch leaps over With the Story, 
and leavesthe plot to come after as !t can. 

When i was not for his purpoſe that Afu!y Hamer ſhou!d c£ ea 
Fimſcl zchen he had not a word to ſay in his own defence: But when the 
buiſneſs is over he makes out his innocence to Mariomne : But when 

{uley Labas and that cloſe monrner the Queen mother came 1n the 
ſecond time, he is bewitchd againe and cannot ſpeake to the King. So 
though he be the Heroe and the Emperor the Foole of the Play, yet the 
the Foolerides the Heroe, anc. has the whip hand of /2im perpetua'ly, 
Once more the King will have kis blood, and once more the. Qucen - 
mother, whoſe ſecond thoughts are no wiſer than her firſt, would fave 
tim : At laft ris concluded he muſt be baniſhed, Upon this the old 
&x:tnand Crimalhaz plct a new to deſtroy him by an Ambaſcade which 
they would lay for him, in his way to Baniſhwenr, They might _ 
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done it more ealily and ie(s Suſpiciouſly by the Kings otder and by Law; 
but they will needs wave the certain way for the uncertain, and th: 


pl auſible for the Suſpicious. So her's a Play ipun our of Accidents 


as unnatural, as Scaramoncha's farccs; and aheaping Adventure up- 
on Adventure, wiihout any probable way of producing them from 
each other; He has given us a Batell, inſtead of a Morocco: and had 
nced have a whole Audience as favourable as that good natur'd Gentle 
manwas,who being asF'd by another,at ſome Tragady as abſurd as this, 
how ſuch a man in the play came thicther, anſwerd very civily what 
need ſt thou care how he came, ſo long as thou haſt him hete fer 


thy half Crown, 
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Ome who are pleaſed with the bare ſound of Verſe, or the 
Rumbling of Robuſtuous non-ſenſe, will be apt to think Mr. 
Settle too leverely handled in this Pamphiler ; but I do aſſure 
the ReaJer that there are a vaſt number of Errors paſt by, per- 
baps as many or more then are taken notice of, both to avoid 

the Tediouſneſs of the work and the greatneſs: it might have occaſi- 

on'd of a yo:ume upon ſuch a trifle : I dare aftirm that no objections in 
this Book are fruitleſs cavills, but if through too much haſt Mr, Settle 
may be accuſed of any ſeeming fault which may reaſonably be Cetcr. - 
ded, Ler the paſſing by many groſs Errors without reprehenſion com- 
pound for it ; I am not ignorant that his admirers who moſt com- 
monly are Women,will refent this very 111; and ſome little friends of 
his who are Smatterers in Poetry, will be ready for moſt of his groſs 
Errors to uſe that much miſtaken plea of Poetics Licentia, which 


words Fooles are apt to uſe or the Palliateing the moſt abſurd non- | 
ſenſe in any Poem, I can not find when Pozrs had Liberty from any 


Autority to write non-ſenſe more then any other men, Nor is that Plea 
of Poetics Licentia uſed as a Subterfuge, by any but weake profeſſors of 
of that Arr, who are commonly given over to a miſt of Fancy a buz- 
zing of invention and a ſound of fjomething !ike Senſe, and have n9 
Uſe 
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uſe of Judgement 3 They never think throughly but the beſt of their 
thoughts are likethoſe we have indreams imperfeR; which though per- 
haps wee are often pleaſed with {l:eping, we bluſh at wakeing, The 
licentious wildeneſs and extravagance of ſuch mens conceits have made 
Poetry contema'd by ſome, though it be very unjuſt for any to con- 
demne the Science for the Weakneſs of ſome of the Profeſſors. 

Mean that are given over to {ancy onely, are little better then Mad- 
men : What people ſay of Fire ( Viz. That it isa good Servant, bur 
an ill Maſter, ) May not unaptly ve applyed to Fancy, which when it is 
roo ative Rages,bur when coaled aud allay d dy th-Judgement,produ- 
ces admirable Effedts, But this rage of 1s Fancy. never Mr, Settles crime; 
he has roo much Regme, and to0 little Choller to ve acculed of this, 
He has all the pangs and throws of a fancytull Poer, but is never deli. 
vered of any more pertect iflue of his Fiegmatick vraine, chen a dull 
DPutchwomans-Sooterkin is of her body. 

His ſtile is very muddy, and yer much Lobour'd, for, his meaniag 
( for Senſe there is not much ) is moſt commonly ob cure, but never by 
reiſon of too much height, but Lowneſs. His 1 ancy nxver flyes out 
of fighr, but oiten fines out ot ft2ht ; But nowl hope the Reader will 
excuſe ſome dioreſſion upon the extravagant ule of Fancy and Poeticall 
Lycence, A 

Fancyfull Poetry,and Murſik,uſd with moderation are good, but men 

' whoare wholy given over to either of them, are commonly as full of 
| whimfeycs as diſeasd and Splenarick men canve: Their heads are con- 
| riaually hor, and they have the ſame elevation of Fancy ſober, which 
men 9! Senſe have when they drins, So Wine uſe'd moderately 
does not tae away the Judgement, but uſed continually debauches 
mens underſtandings; and turns *em into Sots, makeing their heads 
continuzily hot by accident, as the othersh eads are by nature; ſo meer 
Poet: and mevcr Mufticians, are as fottith as meer Drunkards are,who 
tive in a contiainl! miſt withour ſeeing, or judgeing any thing clearly. 
A man ſhould be lcarn d in (overall Sciences, and ſhouid have a rea- 
lonable Philolophicall, and ni fome meaſure a Mathema'tcall head s 
ro be a complearand excellent Poer, And betides this ſhould have 
experience in 2il forts of humonrs and manners of :nen: ſhould be 
throughly Skil'd in converſation, 8nd ſhouid have a great Knowledge of 
mankind in genera!l, Mr. Sertle haveing never ſtudied any fort ct 
Learning buc Poetry, and that but {tenderly as you may find by his 
Writein9s, and rayeing beitdes no other advantages, muſt make bur 
ve: y 
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very lame work on'tz He himſelfe declares he neither reads, nor cal c5 
tor Converſation, ſo that he would perſwade us he is a kind of Phana- 
tick in Poetry, and has a light within him z and writes by an inſpiration 
which (like that of the Heathen Prophets ) a man muſt have no ſen(z 
of bis own when hereceives,and no doubt ſome body would be thought 
infpired and would be reverenc'd extreamly in the Country 
where Saxtons are worſhip'd z But ſome will ] doubt not object, 
T har Poetry ſhould not be reduced to the ſtriftnefſe of Xathematicts, 
to which I anſwer ic ought to be ſo far Mathematical, as to have like» 
neſs, and Proportion, fince they will all confeſs that it is a kind of 
Paintaing - But they will perhaps ſay that a Poem is a Picture to be 
ſeen ata diſtance, and therefore ought to be bigger then the lite; I 
confeis there muſt bea due diſtance allowd for the ſeeing oi any thing 
inthe World: For an obje& can no more be (een atall too neare, 
then too far off the eye, but granting that a Poem is a Picture to be 
viewd ata great Ciſtance, the diſtance and the bigneſs ought to be {o 
ſuited, as though the PiRure be much bigger then thelife, yer it mult 
not ſeem ſo, and what miſerable miſtakes ſome Poets make for wanr of 
Knowing this truly I leave to men of Senſe to Judge, and by the 
way let us conſider that drammatick Poctry, eſpecially the Engliſh 
brings the Piture nearer the eye, then any other ſort of poetry, 

Eut ſome will fay after t his, what Licence 1; left for Pocts, cer- 
rainly the ſame that good Poets ever tooke, without being faulty ( for 
ſurel, the beſt were ſo ſomtimes, becauſe they were but men) and 
that Licence is FifFisn, which kind of Poetry is1ike that of Land(chap- 
painting and poems of this nature, thongft they be not Yera ought to 
be Veriſtmilia, 

The great art of poets is either the adorning and be autifying of truth 
or the inventing pleaſing, and probable fictions, It chey inventimpoſſible 
fables, lice ſome of cſops, they ought to have ſuch Morals couch'd 
under them as may tend to the inſtruction of mankind, or the regula- 
tion of manners; orthey can be of no uſe nor can they really delight any 
( but ſuch as would be pleaſ d with Toms Thaw without thele circum- 
ſtances. Fur thereareſome pedants who will quit Authoritie from the 
2nCients for the faultsand extravagancies of ſome of the mocernes, who 
being able to1mmitate nothing but the faults of the claſtick Aurhours 
miſtakcs 'em for their excellencyes. I ſpeake with all due reverence to 
the Antients for no man eſteemes their perfeRions more thenmy (elf 
though I conte(sI haye not that blind implicit faith ia them which: 

{one 
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ſome ignoram Schoolmaſters would impoſe upoa us to believein all 
echeir errours 1ad owne own a/ithetr crims to lome pedants every thing 
in emis of that Authoritie that they will create a new Figure of Rhe- 


-orick upon the fault of an old poet, Iamaptco believe the ſame faults 
were fornd in them, when they wrote which men of Senfe find now; bur 


nor, and that thoſeif mine excellencies in em as Schoolemaſters would 
erfwyade us, Yer I mult ſay now, 


Wobls non Licet eſſe tam deſerits 
Muſas qui col:mus Severiores, 
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